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To THE BEAVTEOVS, AND 
yertuous Lady EL1zABETH, late wife 
untothe highlic renowmed Sx 
FaANCIis DRAKE 


deceaſed . 


Ivorc'd by Death,bue wedded fiill by Love, 
(For Love by Death can never be divorced) 
Loe England: Dragon,thy trac turtle Dove, 
To ſecke his make, is now againe enforced, 
Like as the Sparrow from the Caftrels ire 
Made his Aſylum in the Wiſe-maos kt: 
So he,and | his rongueſ-man, doc require 
Thy ſanQuarie,Envie-ro reſiſt. - 7 
So may hergique D x a « E,whoſe worth gare wiogs | 
Vanto my Muſe,that nexe before could flic, 
And caught ber rune theſe barſh diſcardane ſtrings, 
A norte above her rurall minſtralfie, 
Livein himſelfe,andI in him may live, 
Thine cies to both vitalitic ſhall give. 


Tour Ladiſhips VEeriues devoted, 


CruaRrtys Fir z-GEFFRAT, 


A 3, 


To C. F; 


OS dead,and rwiſe alive, thriſe worthie Dx axn, 
And worthie thou by whome he lives againc : 
O would that thou who him alive doſt make, 
A life unto thy ſelfe by him mighrſt gaine! 
Bur if thou canſt nor gee this for thy paine, 
Yet will I offer heart and pentothee, 
And if onefaile,the other thine ſhalbe, 


Sure one will faile ; the other thine ſhalbe, 
Admitcing thee into her chiefeſt part; 
Wiſhing that art wich nature would agree, 
To ioine an able pen with loving harr, 
That tothe world ſhee might her minde impart : 
So hartimagine ſhould, and art indite, 
And art and hart ſhould both thy praiſes write, 


ButnowletD n a xx, untowhoſe ſhrine thou fingeſt 
Theſe lamentable accents on his tombe, 
Rerribure part tothee of that thou bringeſt, 
And make thee famous, rhough himſclfe be dumbe; 
So by thy praiſing, ſhall thy prayſes come: 
Then letthy ſwan-ſweer verſe fingtoa Dna x, 
And that which makes him,ſhall thee famous make. 
y Richard Rous. 


LXLXARLY 
EIT RE bo 


——Yy 


To C, ÞF. 


Wn to the bankes of ſweere Ely/cums 
Came worthyD a x 3, toger his paſſage there, 
The ferriman denied his ghoſt ro come, 
Before his excquies folemniz'd were: 
Bur'none t adorne hisfunerall hearſe did prove; 
And long he ſate ypon the hapleſſe ſhoare, 
Vari!l thy Mufe (whome partic ſtill did move) 
Helpt thee to riſe,and him to reſt no more : 
And ſent her mourncfull teares unte his ghoſt, | 


E 


And [weere(though fad)complaintes,asex 


' Paſſing him to thoſe fields which long he loft, 


And won his foule the ioy, thy pen thepriſe:-" 
So till thy flneralles ſhall adorne bis natne,, 
And Rilthfis'fanctaltes ſhall cnlarge'thy fame. 


, i, 
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Francis Kous « 


To ſ 6e® of | 


Any greate Honours, many a verreous prize 

Dx a x E wonne, unto his foemens greate diſcalſe; 

And many ſoules,and ſhips did ſacrifize | 

Vnco the urefull Regent of the ſeas * 1 

Bur Tymes bard yron-tecth have worne courtheſer | 
He wrate his vertues in the lrqmd mayne, | 
New waves ſtill raifing what he wrate av vaine, | 


Bur well b; t thou,tayre friendegwich ttropger quill - . 
od 64 irtime-rebating brafle; | 


[4 | = ae | 
That Fame might.chrough the world icſonnd them flif | 


As farreaz Nx ak 5 large Sepulcher palles; -. - | 

Thar alſmight knowe bow greate his glarightas? + | 
Well haſt chou raught from that internal! lake | 
The high deſcrts of now-immortall D x AK E, 
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And well haſt thou,by penning forth his tory 

In golden lines of Aviernitie, 

Gain'd to thy ſelfe a like immortall glory: 

O goodly mcede to learnings vorarie ! 

O ſacred force of rongue=tun'd melodie! 
Whole ſugred words can force the dead to riſe, 
The living ſave, and both immortallize. 


Thomas Mychclborne, 


'Tothe Author, 


* —_— ——— 


| Boner Viyſies, ſlaine by mortall fates, 

His bodic Terhyscaught within her armes, 
Fove plac'd hisſoule amid the heavenlic ſtates, 
Serting him free from fortune-roſſing harmes, 

| From Scylla's gulfes , and Circes dcadlic charmes* 
| ' Andborh did chuſe a place rokeepe his pray, 
Techy: herlap,bur Foverhe Milke-white Waye: 


| Yet ſhall his fame,his worth, his worthy deedes , 
Ererniz'd by thy verſe , arnonge us dwell; * 
| And whatſoever after-age ſucceedes, 
Yato poſteritie the ſame ſhall tell, 
| And make thy prayſcs with his owne excell: 
| Time,that doth all things elſe in time deyoure, 
| Shall never have thy name within his power. 


\ 


Old Gerraty Cnavcer, Englends auncient Muſe, 
And mirrout of thetimes that did enſne , 
' Yeelded rodeathghatnere admits excuſe; ' 
But now in thee he ſeemes to live anewe, 
(If grave Pythagoras ſage ſawes be true: ) 
Then fith'old GE FFxEr' ſpirite lives inthee, 
Rightlicchou named art Fi Tz-Gxrvxny. 
A 4 Diag. Vyh, 


LD. D RACT M. 


VE: nor create Alexander, worth yDnaxt, 
Becauſe Fames herauld{Homer)liv'd before thee, 
Lo, Homer liveth,thee alive ro make, 
Reſtor'd tolife,ro life for to reſtore thee, 
And for thy vexrtues,cauſe the world t' adore thee : 

He living caus'd dead Orpheas image ſweate , 

But Orphenrimage lives,and —_ thee hcatc, 


vT | : 


Marchlefic he cals thee; true: ye; | he hath, marchr thee, 
Suting thy royall ats wth royall verſe: 
By ſea,by land,at every turne he watcht thee ; 
Whart haſt thou done that he doth not rehearſe, 
With all thy vextues flowres & adorne thy hearſe? 
And maugre Egvi's guts,gainſt ralcy untrue 
Of lying Mercury, gives thy Fame he duc, 


Featelie,and well his pen befirs thy band; R 

His Muſe beſeemes thy Marythy minde his [price , 

By thee his praiſe, by bim thy praiſes ſtand; 

Thy fewell, his flame, his glaſſe thy face makes bright, 

As colours aftuated are by light: ; 
Two names | fiade, I knowe not which to take, 
Whethir Dgsaxzts Foc Sn abP'y's DzAXzE, 


Worthies,proceedc,let Poets blaze: your name: , 
Poet,praccede ſuch Worthies ſo toxailc : | 
Mercury,ſpoile not our Worthies of their fame : 
Meomuzs,detra@ not from our Potts praile : 
Reader beware the fault: of theſe raſh daies ; 

Suſpend thy verdite,cenfare nor irhaſt, 

But exe Jo Slouledge the firſt, firſt readethe lft, 


_ -C0, 
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LIMI 


UMI 


Tothe Reader. 
(= or captious Reader ( Whether ,Iknow 


not,becauſe Ll heare thee not readegnor reading 

cenſure)of cuſtome,rather then occaſion,permir 

me toderaine thine cies awhile with the ſurvey- 
ing of theſe few ſuperfluous lines,ere thou farther defixe 
them on this impoliſhed Pocme. If any faulte were com+ 
mitted, becauſe in the frſd edirion this was omitred; im= 
pure irrather to timiditie,in roo litle daring, then to re» 
metririr,tcoo much preſuming on thy clemencie ;3choo- 
fing rather ro omice ſome thing that might adorne,gthen 
commir any thing that might offend . Bur now more a- 
nimated by the curtefies of rheingenuous ,then amated 
with the cavils of the: iniurtous and alſo provoked ra- 
theethen perſwnaded by thePrinter ro a feednde impre> 
fon,l have imboldned my ſelfe ro preſeor it againe ro 
the cic of the world , preſuming no farther then before 
on thy patience, ſaie with this repiſtles. .admonitions , 
andiſume few other additions <theſc,tbine awne [agacÞ 
tic will lmell our quieklie; the egher,Lwilthere ſor downe 
(as 1 may )ſuccinfhe, Firſt! deprecate the note ofampro« 
videne ;.itnor impudens andacitie,in that I, who never 
Neprin Pernaſſus with Hefiod, nether( with the Satyriſt} 
evcrliquoriſhe my chamtied lips with the pure Chriſta» 


line Aganippe , ſhouldzake.on me ( cſpeciallic in this 


golden 


AXCLERLERLERINY 
TATE ET ES, 


FN 


To the Readey. 


golden age of Poetry ) ro bringe Owles to Arbens,Cro- 
codiles to Niu, and Swans to Thames, who fe Cafia» 
lian bankes arc embordered with more Muſes chen He- 
licon, more Graces then Greece, 'more admirable concei- 
red Poers.then the flourtſhing age of Auguſtus; andifl 
needes muſt bee doing,that1 ſhould:thus audaciouſly. ad: 
yearure at firſt on this loftie ſubieRof chart ever-ighly 
bur never-ſufficiemily honored & admired S.F,Dnx ar; 
of wham the beſt cannor write roo lofrilie,nor the loftieſt 
rooworthily,nor the worthieſt ſufficiently,whobetterde. 
ſervetha Hemer then Achilles,a Virgil then Aneas, an Ene 
ni; then the great African,and woulde not rather begin 
with 2 gnat,as /irgildidz or the battle of frogs,as Homer 
did,or with formic amorous preludiate preambles,as Enni- 
ns didzas rhe Falcon doth hs &, | 
--* + Furſt laggea while ber flutering wings benea 
Till Seher feife for Grempadake —_ breath. 
Theſe ſuſpicions of remerivie lintreat the indiffer&t Rea» 
der-not to impure unto me:For | write not volutarily, bur 
farallyneither did IHeeke occakion, but occaſion-loughr 
me;and ſecking(when it could no erherffound we 3 and 
finding(when none beſide would Jenforced mero adve- 
ture ona marter ſo far beyoad my feeble capacitie, 
- Rece tacent onmes,N.evole dic aliquid, 


Well 


JMI 


Prutar. 


To the Readey. 


Well could [ wiſh(if irrſo wiſhing 1 did well ) thatthis la- 
ram-bell of death and deſtrution had nor ſo fuddenlic 
and ſorrowfullic ſourided-thar thrill peale of horrour and 
deſolation in the harrs of all crue harted Exgivfh , where- 
with if now 7 had not awaked 1 might have ſlept ſecure- 
lieinrheclole Cabiner of Glence longer then Endimion 
or Epimivides, But now ſeeing neceſſicic urgeth fo extre- 
amclie,rhar cicher 1 muſt ſeeme calpeable of preſumpri» 
oh or venae 1y drowned inthe Lecheof oblivid,i (mmnd- 
Full '6f rhe Lacedemwonian; whe when be had berroched a 
wife of fmallatere,ſaide merilic , of evills rhe leaſt is ro 
be ctioſen )Jehought ir beſt 
. When better choiſes werenot re be had + 
: Offotce'to chuſe the ſeeming beR of bad, 
Farther -a4moniſh or rather entreare thee ( cutreous 
Reader} not preiudicatelieco fubſcribe'ro theceafirey 
of the captious Zeilsft;. of whome may mrucly ſsy-thar's 
country-man of ours ufiftitelyTaid of that revered. Bref- 
Cn glorie aetraxerit aliis, tantum ad (e acceſſiſie 
cſairh it wanteth method, and therefore is nor 
compendious,f iv0bſcure,and therefore tedious, full of 
fixions,and therefore ridiculous, 
Witch ſuch poore crimes as ſhew his ſpite is ſounde 
And yet bewray his matter wantcth ground. 


Bug 


—_— 
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To the Reader. 


But! cannot ſtand to make an Apollogie.therfore 1 leave 
bim to his follie, and my Muſeto her fortune.1 have pre- 
fixed ſome few verſes out of ſadry late Latinc Pocts (whe 
have worthilic mEcioned this our Worthie in their wris 
tings )parclic ro ſupplic the ſuperfluitie of yacane paper 
artlie to upbraide our Engliſh -men,whole neghgence 
path left him unremeEbred. And thus(kinde & curceous) 
as the poorer of the Sparrans brought their young childre 
untotheir Feſche ( a publique place among khem ordet 
ned to that purpoſe ) wherethe-rowardeſt were bought 
up and brought up,the reſt reicRed and caſt our : ſol,an 
impotent parent to mayntainemy infant,preſent him ro 
your publique'view; it he ſceme amiable', afiet him,if 
he prove roward, prote&him, if he diſlike reieR him, fo 
may you ſaye that ſhould be waſted,ſhe wider as a vaga4 
bound, lgrieuc that [ begat an our-caſt , and ccaſc here» 
aftcrto bring forth any more ſuch improfitable ympes. 
Broade> Gates, Novemb. 17. 1596. / 
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Wicholaw Eleutheriua in Trimmphal.cfe. 


Ortunate D x 4 C o, nunquam tua fama fatiſcet, 
Nunquem henoy areſcet laurus cen Delia munquarl 
Frondibut abſiftit proprium ſervare vigorens: 
Frerntom wviven exeſa teredine pinut 
Vs randim penitis longinquo marceat vo ? 
T'u pelagi Dems alter eris : Fas maxima Tethys 


Vnam Nereidum tibi deſpondere laboras. 


Id. ibid, ad Sereniff,Regin. AnglL 


ynivomum opponis precin#a claſſe D n a C ON Bb 
Pelivols ſcirum ſalis, Oceaniq, viarium : 
Leucothot Leto ſequitur quem proſpera vultw. , 
Frondibus Aeniis crines incinfla decoros: 
Enantem Thameſt cycni comitantur oveantes, 
( eruleus Triton conchan intonat ore canore. 


Julius Riparius Tiburtinus, 


Siccine Eliſe animus wobis, fic notur, Iberi, 
Dxacy $erat?quoties illum maria invia nauthns 
Ignotoſs, ſinus,aliog, (nb orbe repoſia 

Ex vix audacs audiſtis rentandeCorvyMno 
Regnaci:4 penetraſſe rati ? veſtroſ4, colonos. 


Et tandem patrje incolumem ſq reddere terre £ 
eu vos impery [pecies tweantur inaner, 

Ons ſe ROM rex ile ſecuribus audet 

Veſter,o Fmarhjs cerra4 preferre ſariſſin 

Vnus hic gffecit:patrio cums littore tlaſſem 

Inveſtri advertit princeps penerralia regni, 

Littorag,, & latos campor non agmine magne 

Percurrens,cuntta eft ferro popularuc,oy igni, 

Aggeribus 9, alias arcei & milite fido 

Munitas aquavuit humo : non qua arte ſolebat 

Porrarum duros Macedo perfringere vefter, 

Molirig, ſeras & ferrea clauſtra Pela/ginm, _ 

Qua, ſaket wefier populos ſuperare Tyrannut, 

Wius tanrium vitiorum oe nominis heres, 

Longe alins $DRA C1 v0: efl,tnag, ara, PHl L1PPE, 

Non pace ignava ſed forcibus adpeait armis , 

D arg, auro leges,non leges ſumis ab auro, 


Huldricus Caſsianus. 


Qui regum regem te ſemper, Ibere, putaſts, 
Anglica iam vinci poſe virago docer. 
Spe tua iam torum claſſis preceperat orbem, 
Sed novus hanc forti devorat arte DRKACo. 
Are famarefert celſo volirgre DRacongs, 
Nunc Dk a C 0 ze medys mergit & arir aquis, 
Hunc 1ibi flagrantem gelidis Neprunus in und 
Texit,z exitio fovit, Fbere,two, 


LE EFTT ET SD 
CERNER EN CN 


Hiſpenus verios Leo terruit ante Leoner, 
Nunc Hiſpane novo vite DRaConEk iaces, 


| an O4aLDd 


DxAcoNE,quem Regina claſſs preficit, 
Anullus eſt peritior? 
Seu nauticus fir edomandus impetus, 
Pedeſiris aut exercinus? 
Nam ſeu volandum eft palmulis,ſeu limeo , 
Nec linteo nec palmulia 
Poris efFD RA C0 NI $ulla navem conſequs, 
Nec vim D&acoN1s fallere : 
Teftatur hoc ſinus minoris Adrie, 
Teftantur hoc & Cyclades : 
Enuxini Neptune & Tomitani ſalis 
Neprune,tibs iſthec nota ſunt. 
Noſce: Dx A C 0 N 8  Hiſpane, noſces Anglices 
Animos, Or invittas manus : 
En forts urget ce DR AC O,tibi 
En obiicit robur virum : 
Tete catenis illigabitce Dnaco 
Damnabit arro carcere. 
H4& th minatn: es Britannis vinculs , 
Hee ipſe victus indues, 


Toh. Tolmerus in Naumachisa. 


DnaKt ys irrmmpens horrendum fulminat arms; 


DRAK 1 v $ inſognis bello, quem expertur Iherus 
Spine, arg, Indus, domiti quem debita mundi 
Alterius celoſublimem gloria tollie, 


Th. Watſonus Londin, Amint, Gaud: 
Epiſt, 5. 


JlleD x a c vs, lacero qui ditia pondera ligns 
Fmmponit Thameſi, 


Hec fere ſuntquede Dr A C0 noffre 
&ÞMd exoticos poeras 
legimws, 
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SIR FRANCIS DRAKE 
HIS HONORABLE LIFES 


commendation,and his 
tragicall deathes la- | 


mentation. 
E: X X 
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ID A RK 8 night,the ſov'raigne of Cymmerjan black, 


Th' inhavitant of pitchic Acheron, 
Mouared upon Alaſtors inakie backe, 
From T7 enarus(her blacke pavilion) 
Rides thraugh the world in ſad progreſſion ; 
Dew-dropping miſts, and darkenefle duſkic bloome 
Attcnde,as Heraulds,to proclaime her roome, 


Blinde Yeſperngo,cloath'd in ſable ſhade , 
(Night's cloudic harbinger,colde Heſpern:) 
Runs on before,to {ce that waic be made; 
And being afthorized her Prodromus, 
Rides on the vulrure-bearing Canceſus, 

Vailing the golden capers of the light, 

And bids Olympus entertaine the nught. 

B 1, Shee 


Sir Francis Drake. 


$hee briſtlingup her leaden-plated creſt 
Of feathers,broaderthen the Dragons wings, 
Whole ſpace difioines the Lycaonian beaſt | 
From Cynoſire,whoſe praiſe the ſea-man ſings, 
That ſhee as patronefle direQs his rings ; l 
Enclaſpeth with her winged eminence 
The worlds orbicular circumference, 


Nowon!y is ſhee earth's high Monarchefle, 
And tirannizeth ore this maſſic roundes 
For he,whoſe puiflance quel'd her monſtrouſneſſe, 
Enchaining her beneath the waightie'/grounde, 
By deathes fierce Heben trident hath his wounde, 
Repaying unto greedy deſtinie, 
The int'reſt of his life-lent uſurie. 


Drowndis the day-ſtar in th' xzeſperian deepes, 
The radiant Eo: of white Albion : | 
Tithonus love-laſſe,faire Aurora, weepes, | 
And day-reducing Phoſphorus doth mone, | 
Thar he unto the other worldis gone, | 
 Denying them the trafhque of his fghe, | 
From whole faire luſtre they deriy'd their lighr, 
See 


UMI 


Sir Francis Drake. 


Sec how Apelloraſkes hjs wearied teames 
Varo the Occidentall Axeltree, 
Making th' Horizon maſke in ſable ſeames, 
Abandoning the earth from mirth and glee, 
Swearing it never more his lamps ſhall ſee, 
But meanes (except the fates his wrath appeaſe) 
To ve imwur'd amonge thi Anzipodes. 


As when he left th 0/ympique ſtarric rockes, 
Living an exile long in Theſaalie ; 
Andneere Amphryſurtcd Admens flocks, 
Only accompaned with Mercurie: *. 
Or when for Phaetons (ad tragedie, 
Enrag'd with paſſionate woe he fell at ods 
With chundring Jove,and all the minor. Gods, 


But now nor C/ymenes audacious boy 
Torne by the morning-breathing horſes rage; 
Nor Amvclean Hyacinth's annoy 


Cauſe this his griefe, impatient of afſwage; 


Theſe woes long fince gave placeto time and age: 
The paines that now exagitarte his ſoule, 
Time cannot tame.nor ſwan-white agg controule, 
B 2. 


He 


Sir Francis Drake. 


He,from whoſe ſunne the ſunne deriv'd his ſhine, 
CAsdoth his fiſter-planet from his light,) 
Whilome then crifſtall far-more criſtalline, 
Now is oppreſt with deaths crernall night, 
Excmpr fron intercourſe of Phabus frghe ; 

Who wailes his lofſc,bur ſollaced in this, 

That his immortall foule ſurvives in bliſſe. 


The Gods Pandora, heavens bright firmamentr, 
Faire Albion: bulwarke.caſtle of defence, : 
The worldes rare wonder,th' earths rich ornament, 
Harts adamant,mindes ſacred excellence, 
Wiſedomes grave Delphos,vertues quinteflence; 
Right perfe& workmanſhip of (kilfull nature, 
Some ſemi-God, more then a mortall creature : 


Great God of proweſſe,thunderbole of war, 

Bellone's darling, Mars of chivalrie, 

Bloudy Enyo's champion,focemens feare, 

Fames ſtately Pharus, map of dignitie z 

Foves pearle,pearls pride,prides foe,foes enemie g 
Spaine-ſhaking feaver,regent of wars thunder, 


Vndaunted Dr aKE,a namcimporting wonder: n 
A 


Sir Francis Drake, 


All this,yea thriſe a thouſand times and more 
Than this untold,though Angels eloquence, 
Though all the ſoules of Pocrs heretofore, 
And moderne Muſes made their refidence 
In mortall mould,to pen his excellence; 
More then all arts Arithmetique can ſumme, 
Ay me!larcnow ecnclosdin DRrarks rich rombe . 


Tombe > ah no trombe,but Neptwnes froathing wayes? 
Waves ? ah no waves, but billow.rowling ſeas: 
Seas? ah no ſeas, but honour's hallowed graves: 
Graves? ah no graves, but boncs eternall eaſe: 
Eaſe ? ah no caſe , but reſt borne to diſpleaſe: 
What ere it be where worthy D a x Edoth lie, 
That ſacred ſhrine entombes a Deitie, 


If Deiticin earth canbeenrold, 

Or maie participate with brickleclaie, 

Or can be compas'd with ſofraile a mould , 

Or be inveſted in ſo baſe aray, 

As tranfitorie fleſh borne to decay: 
Then whereſoere it be that D x a KE doth lie, 
That ſacred ſhrine entombes a Deitie, 


If 


Str Francis Drake. 


If Deitic may be athing created, 
The quainteſt workemanſhip of {kilfull nature ; 
Or by a parliament of Gods enacted, 
Orbe apropriatedto a creature, 
Omnaiporent Foves richeſt architeQure: 
Then whereſocre it be that !; x aKEdoth lie, 
Thar ſacred ſhrinc cenrombes a Deaic, 


Bur if mans ſoulc his Deitie define; 
Which is an efſence meraphyſicall, 
Immorrall,heaven-iotuſcd,ane divine; 
And flcſh be bur a priſon remporall, 
Thar for a ſeaſon holdes the foule in thrall: 
Thenin Dkr AKeEs tombe deth this his priſon lie, 
But heavens bright ſhcine containes his Deicie, 


O who will leade me to that rwo-ropt mountaine, 
The Helconian Muſes laureat hill? | 
Who will conduR me to that ſacred fountaine, 
Whence ſoulc-infufing Near doth diſtil], 

| Thar Poets ſp'rices wich winged furies fill: 
Where naked Gracer uſe to bathe and ſwim, 


While Nymph: and Fairies daunce about the brim. 
Where 
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Where no A#eon ſtragling through the fields, 

Defiles thoſe Diarn's with polluced cies; 

No Pyreneus this cbaſt forreſt yelds, 

Whoſe ſugred words and ſoothing flatteries 

loyn'd with conſtraint,would cauſe them wantonizex 
No ſuch polluted peflaunrs haunt theſe places; 
For luſt 1s ſacriledge unto the Graces, 


Phebu faire wel-ſprings, fountaines criſtall-brighe , 
O ile of invention, Pocrs paradiſe, 
Imprefſures of conceire, ſap of delighr, 
Soulcs ſweere Emplattrum, unguent of the cies, 
Drops, making men with Gods to ſympathize, 
Baths of the Muſes, Hebe: ſugred wine, 
Pure Helicon, the very namedivyine, 


Mount me, faire offpring of Mnemoſyne, 
Vpon Bellerophon's winde-winged ſteede z 
Lift up my leaden ſp'rire, Exphroſyne , 
Above the pitch of paſtors rurall reede: 


For he that fings of matchlefſe Di a xz, had needs 


To have all Helicon within his braine, | 
Who in his hart did all heayens worth containe,. 
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No common theame is ſubie& of my verſe, 
One Muſe cannot ſufhce to pen this ſtorie: | 
He thatintends Dk AKEs merites to rehearſe, 
And pen the procefſe of his famous glorie, 
Should in his hart all Muſes ſpirites carrie : 
Yer all interiour ro his worthines, f 
Whole ſoulc did all the Warthics ſp'rites poſleſle, . | 


Audacious infant,proud prefumptuous boye, | 
Thar dares preſume toname with taltring rongue, 
And voice untaught ro tune an humblelaye, 
A name which thundring gephyrus hath ſong, | 
And thouſand Echo's through the world have ronge: 

With Fames triumphont trumpet ofcen ſpred, | 

From th' Artique to th' Antartique famoſed, 


F 


None but old 4:{as heaven-up-holding armes, + 
Or greate Alcider adamantine breſt , | 
To whoſe cxploites all Poets finge alai'mes, 

Should under-prop the Axel of the weſt, 

And wield the heavechar DraxEsnamehath addreft; 
Whoſe waight will bruiſe the ſhoulders of the weake: | 
Let childrea ceaſe of ſugh explones to ſpeake. 

Yer 
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Yet may we weepe,alchough we cannot finge; 
And with ſad paſſions volley forth our fearcs: 
While others accents in the aire doc ringe, 
Our Anthems may deraine the vulgar cares , 
And what we wantin words,ſupplic inteares; 
While Philomelatunes ſweete melodie, 
Progne may weepe her diſmall tragedic. 


Then you,ſweete-ſinging Sirens of theſe rimes, 

Deere datlings of the Delian Deitie , 

That with your Angels-ſoule-inchauntinge rimes 

Tranſport Pernaſſus into Britanie , 

With learnings garland crowning Poecſfie, (cares: 
Sdaine not thar our harſh plaintes ſhoulde beate your 
Arts want may ſtop our rongues,bur not Our teates, 


SPpENSExR, whoſe hatt inharbours Homer: ſoulec, 
If Samian Axioms be Autenticall: 
D A NIEL, who well maiſt Maro's text controule 
With proud Pins nltre, true note marginall: 
And golden-mourhed Drayton muſficall, 
Into whole {oule ſweere S1 DNE ydidintuſe 
The eflence of his Phornix-feather'd Mule: 
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Types of true honour, Phabur Tripodes, | 

Hell-charming Orphe;,Syrens of the lence, | 

Wirs ſubſtance , Foves braine-borne Pailader, 

Soules Manne , heavens Ambroſian influence, | 

True centers of cenownes circumference, | 
The gracefull Graces faire triphicitie , | 
Of moderne Poers rareſt trinacie: 


Imbath your Angel-feathersloftic quill 

In fluent amber-dropping Caſtalie, 

That liquid gold may from your pen diſtill, 

Encarving charaQters of memorie, 

In braſen-leav'd bookes of eternitie: 
Be DnaxEs worth royalized by your wits, 
ThatDxarzs bigh name may coronize your writs, | 


Letfamous RED-CRogsSE yeld to famous Danackt 
And good Sir Gv 1 on giveto him his launce; 
Lerallthe MokTIMERs ſurrender make | 
Toone that higher did his fame advance; | 
Ceaſe LanCas TERS&YoRkESiars to enhaunce: 
Sing all,and all co few rofing Dx a x xs fame; 
Your Poems nccede nolaurell,ſave his name. 


Had 
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Had he beene borne in Agamenmons age, 
Whe ſtour Achilles launce ſcourg'd Troies proud towres: * 
When mengainſt men,and Gods gainſt Gods didrage, 
AEneas, Achilles,nor Viiftes pagrres, 
Had beene ſo famous in this age of ours: 

All Poers would have wrieten in his praiſe 


Thcic Aneads , Fliads , and Odyſfer. 


Burt now(o ſhame!)rhe vertuous are forgotten, 
The Heroes are contern'd and Nerees told, 
The auncient orders all are dead andromen; 
Gone is the puritic of Poets old, 
And now eternitie is bought and ſold: 

Free Pochie is made a maichandize, 

Oalie to flarter is co Poerize. 


Wel-worth Angnſius laurel-crowned times, 

Pure Halcion hours , Sarzwrnus golden dayes, 

When worthics patronized Poers rimes, 

And Poets rimes did oalie Worthics praiſe , 

Sdaining baſe P/xrzs groomes with fame to raile: 
When now,[ave mercenarycs,few do write, 


Andbea Pocrtis be a Paraſite. 
Bur 
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Bur you(ſweete ſoules )the Graces trinarie, 
Straine vpyour tunes with notes Angelicall: 
Fcom heavens faire houſe (6 Fames Trium-viri) 
Fetch Orpheus harpe with {Wings harmonicall, 
And muſicke from the Spheares melodicall: 
And with ſweerte quires of ſwans, and nightingals, 
Sing dolctull ditties at DrxAKzs funerals, 


My Muſe all mantled in death's livorie gowne, 
Shall mourne before his hearſe in ſad aray, 
With ſable Cypariflus hanging downe 
Her mournefull breſt, whoſe boughs ſhall fan awaie 
Titan: bright beames,bedarkning all the daic: 
And while with teares you ht melodying, 
Shce ſhall weepe with you , though ſhee cannor fing, 


Fven as the larke,when winters waſt drawes neere, 
Mounteth h«r baſinerted head on high, 
And chrough the aire doth tune ber rrebles cleere, 
Quav'ring full quainthe forth her Tireli, 
Beyond the ken of any piercing eie; 

While as the red-breſt on an humble thorne, 


With weeping notes the ſummers Joſſe doth morne. 
Yee 
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Yee that attend on Cytherea's traine, 

And feede her filver-feathered turtle-doves, 

Which in their golden-wired cage remaine, 

Whether at Paphe:ſhrine,or Cnydus groves; 

Whoſe liver-laps do ſwell with full-vain'd loves, 
While damoſell Ladies doc imparadize 
Your thoughts within the Eden of their cies : 


Whoſe Muſe is ſo inraviſh'd with the lookes, 
Which from your Miſtreffe wworie browes doe fall, 
As makes you hill the largeſt volum'd bookes 


' With ſoule-perſwafive ſongs patheticall, 


And minde-alluring ſpeech methodicall : 
Taſking your pens to pen a womans praiſe, 
And ſhethe aQtefle of your owne dilcalc: 


O ler your Muſe make an Apoſtrophe 
From Venus courts unto Bellond's camps ; 


Give buta glance on Dx aKe 5 high digniric, 


Impreſt with magnanimitics true ſtampes : 
And when your ſence is lighrned with theſe lamps, 
Solemnize tothe world his funerals, 


Ia all your ſonnets, and your Madcigals. 
Ceaſe 
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Ceaſe(tondlings)henceforth to idolatrize 

With Yenus,your Carparhean-ſea-borne Queene ; 

And toheroique D « a x £ do ſacrifice 

Of expiation for your former finne, 

EreQ his ſtarue whereas hers hath heene; (hearſe; 
Make Dr a x E your Saint, and make the ſhrine, his 
Your ſelves the Prieſts,the {acrifice your verſe. 


O you the quaint tragedians of our times, 

Whole ſtately ſhanks embuskind by the Muſes, 

Draw all the world to wonder at your rimes ; 

Whole ſad Melpomene robs Emripides, 

And wins the palme and price from Sophocler : 
While Poe and Seine are ficke ro thinke upon, 
How Thames doth ebbe and flowe pure Helicon: 


Who at your pleaſures drawe,or elſe let downe 
The floud-hatches of all ſpeRatorseies; 
Whoſe full-braind temples deck't with laurell crowne, 
Ore worlds of hatts with words doe tirannize; 
To whom all Theaters ſing Plaudities : 
While you with golden chaines of wel-tun'd ſonges, 
Einke all mens cares andteares unto your tongues. 


Ceaſe 
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C caſe to ercrnize in your marble verſe 

The fals of fortune-tofſed Venetriſts ; 

And traine your tragicke Muſes,to rehearſe 

The high exploires of Fove-borne Martialiſts, 

Where ſmoakie gun-ſhot clouds the aire with miſts ; 
Where groves of ſpeares pirch'd ready for to fight, 
Dampe up the element from Eagles flight. 


What neede you ſummon from the filent hell 
The ſoules of HeFor and of Priamus, 
And thouſand others that bencath us dwell, 
Wafted long fince through Styx to Erebue, 
Or toth' Elyſian Tempe glorious? 
Whoſe aQs by auncients often have beene told, 
and all love noyels,fcw like that is old. 


Loe heere a moderne ſubicR for your wits, 
Bur loftier than any heererofore 
Frernized by former Poers wits ; 
Whoſe worth their ſacred Muſes did adore, 
and he ſcarce entred yet th' Elyſian dore; 
Whom dead,yet all mens thoughts alive doe wake : 


For who wold think that death could coquere Drake? 
Heere 
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Heere,Poets, ſpend your wits chiefe quinteſſence, 
And bandie verſes with the God of verſe, 
Imbalme him with your wits beſt influence, 
All intelleQuall pow'rs his praiſe rehearſe, 
And with your poems bewttfic his hearſe : 
Feare neither Cheons tooth, nor Critique Jookes; 
D&« a KEsonlie name ſhall patronizc your bookes, | 


Be DR AKE $heroique deedes,the argument, 

His name,the prologue of your on wy 

The a&s and (cenes,his aRts all excellent, 

Himſelfe chiefe ator of Spaines miſerie, 

His launce the Scorpion-ſcourge of Heſperie; 
Ferrring with golden chaines their principates, 
And leading captive, Spaine: chicfe potentates, 


- 


The Muſes hill ſhall be the Theatre, 

And all the world ſpeRators ofthe ſhowes, 

A quire of angels ſhall the Chorus beare, - 

The maſſacre ſhall be of Englands foes, 

And fuch as thinke to worke Elj/a's woes: 
AndwhenDxraxEsdeathendes the C ataſtrophe, | 
Heayen ſhall clap handes,and give the Plaudite. 

| Bur 
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Bur ah ! our daies are ſtampr in envies minr, 
and this our age caſt in the yron mould, 
Our hearrs are hew'd out of Cancaſean flint, 
And two leav'd plates of bra''e our breaſts enfeld3 
Hate waxeth yong,the world thus waxing old : 
and beſt we like them that doe love vs leaſt, 


and lcaſt we love them whom we ſhould like be, 


Impictic of times,vertues chiefe hater, 

The dying worlds twiſe-intant-waxen dotage, 

Worth's cankar-worme,deſerts ingrate abater, 

Hard yron-ages death-declining ſorrage, 

Foule ſerpent- caring envies Joarhſome corrage: 
Poyſon-rooth'd viper, impiouſlic that bires 
The wombe of thoſe who are her favorites. 


Falſe rouch-ſtone, not diſcerning gold from braſfc, 
Falſe ſooth-ſayer,divining alwaic lyes, 
Falſe clocke,not telling how the day doth paſſe, 
Falſe friend,forſaking in adverfiries, 
Falſe pilor, leading through extremities, 
| Falſe in cleRion,fa}ſe in amitie, 
and only erue in infidclitie. 
C 1 Such 
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Such is the world, as one that dotes with yeares, 
Lo things preſenc,though of greater price, 
Liking that which is paſt and nor appeares, 
And ſaies,theelder age was far more wiſe, 
Of higher worth,and of more ſound adviſe : 

All charit ſees,ir thinks not worth the ſight, 

But what ic wants, it craves with mainc and might. 


Bleare-eyedelde, nor ſeeing darke from day, 
Blinde with affeRion, ignorantof truth, 
Vnwain'd from ſclfe-love,never at a ſtay, 
Leaning upon the crabbed ſtaffe of ruthe, 
Vatoward to forecaſt for that enſuerh; 
Iniurious rothoſe that moſt befriend ir, 
Obſcquious to thoſe that moſt offend it. 


The ancient nobles are moſt noble deem'd, 
And in Fames calender Saints regiſtred, 
While preſent!/Worthies vaſſals are cſteem'd , 
Though worthier co be canonized 
Than thoſe that are in Legendaticsred: 
Nor Hercwles,nor Mars were Gods accounted, 
Before they dicd,and unto heaven were mounted. 
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| What marvel] rhen,thovgh ſome baſe humoriſts, TS 
| Foule whelps of fierce; Hyrcaneen tygars (eeden, 
| Extenuare the worth of lovialifts, . 


And ſuch as merite heaven by famous deedes, 
Recurning bale diſdaine for worthy meedes : 

Oulc-lighted cies,that dazicd are with light, 
| Bar.ſce acutclic in the datkcſome night. 


Some ſuch there are,(o ſhame !roogrear a ſumme ) * 
Who would impeach rhe worth of worthy Dx axE, 
With wrongfull obloquies finiſter doome, 
Andeapecly = ſerpent-rongues they ſhake, 
| And fith they Cannor ſRing,s hiffing make : 

Bur he,who made all Spaine quake with his fame, 
| Shall quell ſuch muſh-rumps only with his name. . 


Monſters of nature,Nile-bred 'crocodiles, 
Sight-ſlaying bafilisks, poyſon-ſvolne roades, 
Fame-frecting cankers,ſhames infeRious biles, 
Eartch-gaping Chaſma's,thart miſhap aboades, 
Pceſumptuous gyants waging war with Gods: 

Aire-purrifying Harpyes Joarhſome broode, 

Echidna's offpring,lworne foes tro the good, _ 
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. Theſe ſerpents mouths with rongves & teeth are filled, 
With congues they ſting,withreeth they bercely bite 
By ſtinging, mindes;by biting, hearts arc killed ; 
The mindes with griefe,the hearrs with deadly ſpighte; 
This ſpighte kils ioie,this griefe doth ſlaic delight: 

O whar fierce hell begor this monſtrous kinde, 


Whoſe toig,whoſe teerh,kilslaics,the hart, the mind? 


Their breft,the harbour of an envious hare , 
Their hart,the Rtore-houſe of a pois'ned bate; 
Their hate, the quiver helding flanders dare; 
That dart they ſhoote at men of higheſt ſtatc3 
Thar ſtate,that ſoone is ſubicR ro debate: 
And that debate breeding difſention, 
Procures all common-wealth's deſtruion, 


Their heades lay complots, ſtrife how to procurez 
Their hands-do praRtiſe what their heades Gdefire ; 
Their harts approove what hands have pur in ure; 
Their mindes in miſchiefe with their barts conſpire z 
Their ſoules conſent to thar their mindes require: 
Who will nor faic they are ſpronge from the devill, 
Whoſe heads, hiands,harts, whoſe minds,whoſe ſoules 
(are evill? 


Celeſtiall Goddefſe,eviternall Fane, 


Lifes richeſt treaſure,vertues gor 


To raviſh D x aK x from earth's unwo 


And as that boy was honoured of / 
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The Cyneſira of the pureſt riwphey 
| Faire Hellt# by Whoarthc heart is caughtic c1n5«. 


So honour D x Ax; andler him be thy lover 


TI 77 io T4177 

| Minerva's daughter by faire Maid's fonney'-& « 

| Of all th* inhabitants of heaven+fairefrime}-" /: 

Moſt highlic honored fincethe world begobhe,/ © +2 

And fhalbe.,cill the facail Glsffe be runnes!c m <6... 
Soules ſweere receiptghe henfch's reflorariveg; : 
Hearts cordiallche mindes prefety rivets: wv 


o 


Heavens beſt habile ment, Awatng' #erowne; M5 
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Goddeſle of thoughts, Mufe-animiating ſpirite, "i *- 
Aulter of honour,temple of renowneg 15” #1 5 
Shrine of devacion yeelding art her mwerite;. | 


p - 


wnaJeos: 


i Send honour downe(&chicte of Goddeffes;) 
Honour thy royall perfbns meſſenger, LLIEDS 


(As 7upirer once ſent his armour-bearer * + 
To tranſport Genimed from Idatherher:): 
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Daughter of time,fincgre Poſteririe, . 
Alwaic new boxnezyce no man knowes thy birth, 
The arbitreffe of pure finceritic, ; 0 
Yer changeable {like Procews )on the earth, 
Sometime in plenue, ſometiare ivyn'd with dearthy 
Alwaigto came,yer alwaic preſent heere, 
Whom all runne after,none come ever neere: 


Vapartiall Iudge of all, faye preſent are, 
Truth's Idioma of the things are paſt; -;, 
Bur ſtill purſying pecſenr things with hare, - 
And more iniveougar the fiift chan laſt, - 
Preſerving others; while thine owne doc waſt: 
True treaſurer 9& dkantiquiniey - + Th 
Whom all defire,yernever. ang could fear), | - .-' 


Be thonreligioits to renowned Daxanm,.: + 

And place him intby.catalogue af ſaints; -1 

In ſteede of Neprwne,God of ſeabim make, 

Either to looſe,orbinde the windes reſtrainrs; 

Lerſca-men offet bjm their yowes and plainres* - 
Envie lives with us,while our (elves ſurvive, + 


Bur when we die,ic is 00 more alive. 
4 And 
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And you,eternall Joves bigh progenie, 
Whom ar yourbirth the Gods, your parents, bleſ, 
To conſecrate unto erernitie 
In never-dying regiſters of reſt 
Your ſelves,and others that deſerve it beſt ; 
To whom they ſeaP'd this chartar at yourbirth, 
Your ſouls ſhouldlive in heaven,your fames oa cartHt: 


Fover deareſt darlings,Gods beſt favorites, 
Saints paragons,of pureſt carthrefin'd, 
Scorn'd of the world,becaulc heavens chiefe delightes, 
Inheritours of Paradiſe by kind, 
Which was to you before your birth aſſign'd: 
The golden rings where honours iewels ſhines, 


Whoſe {un is fame,heaven Zodiake,you the Signew 


Imbathe your Phcenix quils in NeQar ftreames 
Of milken ſhowrs,thar Funo's breaſts did raine, 
LerDx axzsbigh excellence be all your theames, 
Where on to ſpend the chiefcſt of your braine, 
His worth in honours pureſt dy6 engraine ; 

That after-ages may him deifie 

In holy heavens celeſtiall Hicrarchic. 
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GrInv1L,anamethat made Ihrriatremble, 
Whom Jove would make the Alas of rhe weſt, 
(So well he did his Hercules retemble ) 
Had not a waightier charge his minde peoſſcſt; 
For having place'd him in Elſcenreft, 
In heavens ſtar-chamber held a Parliament, 
And made him Prorex of his regiment: 


Well hath his Poer royaliz'd bis atts, 

And curiouſlic deſcrib'd his tragedie: 

Quaintlic hc hatherernized bis fats 

Inlaſting regiſters of memorie, © 

Even coegternall with cternirie: | 
Sothar the worJd envies his happie ſtate, 
That he ſhould live when 1 is tuinate, 


Some fierie- Muſe with heavenly heate enflam'd, | | 

Mount Dx AXE kkewife above theazur'd skie; 2 
Be not the Eagle! Zover thunder-bearer vam'd , | 
LetD x a xEpoſſefſe tharglorious dignitic, | 
Orracher let himielfe rhe tkun&'rer bee, R | 


And make the world his maicſtic ro wonder; | 
For who morefitthan DE aKE torule the chunder? | 


Hee | 
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HeeruP'd earth's thunder while he did ſurvive, 
Which,whea he liſt,could make great Neprame quake, 
angrie with 7ove chat anic man alive 
Should terrific, and make his kingdome ſhake; + 
Bur when he hard it was renowned Drakes, 

He gaveto him hisrrident, and his mace, 

As one more fittp rule that ſtormy place, 


Spaine trembled at the thunder of his name, 

And when thoſe Gyants proudlie did rebel}, 

No thunder-bok had nceded bur his fame, 

Their hautie-minded forces for ro quell, 

And ſend them by whole Myriads unto hell; 
That Charon curs'd their comming on fofaſt, 
And knew not how ſo many could be paſt, 


The proud Tarre/ſcan Caligula feares, 
And hides his doating head tor very horrour, 
Ifbur Dr AKEs namedoe thunder inhiseares, 
And lies altaniſh'd with an uncouth terrour, 
Exhaling forth his gaſping breath with dolour, 
While Dx a«E (our new Alcide: vanquiſhed 
This SpanijhHyare's ever growing head. 
| The 
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The Pyrenean cloudy-ropped mountaines, 
Ar his approach,wirh miſts their faces vail d, 
The hils thed teares,and made encreaſe of fountaines, 
Still fleeting downe the clifts, and never fail'd, 
When through the Ocean waves his. navie ſaifd: 
and ifcleere waters in the ficere were ſcanr, 
He made his foc-mens teares ſupply the wanr. 


Oft did the fourges,plow'd up by his ſhip, 
Secme to orewhelme the Caſſirerides ; 
While the Cantabrien-Oceanica-nymphs skip, 
Together with the faire Nereider, 
And all che lovely Oceanitides, 
Daunciag about to have a fight of Daake, 
Or of his ſhip a lovely kiſle ro take. 


As oft as neerethe Gades both he ſail'd, 
And by Cape-Sacers sky-top'd promontory, 
Their heads(like dappers Junder wayex.they vail'd, 
Th' Hercwlean maine it ſelfe ſeem'd to be ſorry, 
Grieving it ſhould ſuch pondrous forces carry; 
For though it could beare him who bare the slic, 
Itcouldnot DRkAxEfor DxAxzwas more then 2 
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The Baleares wiſht them-ſelves unknowne, 

Or ioyn'd in league unto the Bri:t;ſh maine , 

Dreading they ſhould by D x a «x E be overthrowne, 

And ravith'd from'their neighbour-bordring Spaine, 

Whoſe weakned powrs it ſelfe could not maincaine : 
They wiſht ſome God would metamorphoſe them 
To ſca-oymphs,thar they mighe be ſafe from him, 


Toledo's towres,and Compoſlella's Saing 

Keprnort Heſperia ſecure from dread ; 

The towres declin'd,the Saint with feare was fainr, 
Faint Saint, for feare that'durſt not ſhew his beade, 


+ Dreading leaſt grearer dangers followed: 


Alas | what could ſuch fearefull Sainesprevaile, 
Where ſuch great Fover,as D x axz,meantto afſaile? 


Iherws river in Cantebrid'. 
Ofc wiſht he, had ftiIkepe him under grounde, 
His head-ſpring neere to: Julfobrice : |; » 
Thriſe hid himſelfe, and could/na where be founde, 
Thriſc overwhelming,all the land was drownrd, 
For hearing that the conquering D x ax &came by, 
Poore coward riyer knew noe. whese to flie, | - L 
What 
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What profited th' Herculean Calpe now, 
That Ti#an in the Occidentall line, 
Trav ling unto th' Antipodes belowe, RT 
Daynes-roſalure him with bis radiant ſhine, 46 © 
As to theother world he doth decline? (OE 
One meanesto diſpoflefle him ofhis might, 
Who difpofleſied Tian of his light... © 1 


T 2gtee, thy gold cond noxredeemerhyferare, 
Nor all thy ſands thy griefe could countervailez; © 
Dr 4a KE comes,and leades with hiazthe Gods to wat, * 
With viRorie diſplaied on his faile: n 
What can thy gold and water now availe? 

Thy prectows-warer ſhall his thirſt alaie, 

Thygold ſhall (erye to give kis ſoutdicrs pay, 


Fpazne annuallie prepar'd a royallfleere;”.”) i + + 
ro ſweepe the ſeasuotothe Indiancoalty it 5 
That comming home they might our Dragon meore;' :-. 
And pay hamTribure ar their proper, caſt; | 
England,thou hadſt the gaine,and Spainethe loſt: 
Had be ſarviv'd, Tempe had beene our land; - | | 
And Thames had ſtream'd with Tegus golden fand:; 5 
| | SUC 
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Such as the Hyperboreen Dragon was, 
That bare th' inchaunting daughter of the ſunne 
On ſcaled creſt oftriple-plated brafle, 
When through Campenia's coaſt he us'dto runne, 
and ceaſd nor ranging ill his courſe were done; 
Bur with irrefragable force and might, 
Made obftant lets give waic unto his flight: . 


Such was our Dragon,when he liſt co ſoare, 

And circuit Amphierite's watry bowre ; 

The rampant lion,and the tusked boare, 

The ravenous tigar borne ſtil] ro devoure, 

To bar him paſſage never had the powre: 
Whole heards and hoafts could never make him ſtay, 
His onclie (ſight ſuſhc'd co make him way. 


Forth of his noſtrils burning flakes of fire 
( As from an ovens gaping mouth)did flame, 
Wherewith he waſtedin his raging ire 
All chat oppos'd themſelves againſt the ſame; 
All the ſea-monſters crembled at his name : 
and when it plcas'd him progrefſe through the ſes, 
His fame was hcrauld to proclaime him way, 
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O what an heavenly fight it were to view, 
And with the eie ſurvey bim onthe maine, 
Incountring with a prowd Tarreſſan crew, 
The choyſeſt Martiia'ifts of war-hke Spaine, 
And ſwarthy Moore;,and Indian{laviſh traine, 
Mantling all Techy: with their Argoſ-cics 
With high-topr maſts included inthe skics. 


Their gallies fraughted full with men of war, 
Whoſe oares plow'd furrowesan the ſwelhng waves 
| Than towred whales,or dolphins, larger far, 
Offiſe ſufficientto be gyants graves, 
Row'd with an hundred Indian caprive flaves; 
Made glaucie Neves groane,and ſceme to ſhrinke, 
Who often wiſht to ſcotheir navie finke, 


Sea-caſtles, which they Galeazos nam'd, + ÞP 
Garded(like bul-watks)all the mighrie fleere, 
Whoſe maſts of ſeayen conioynedoakes were fram'd 
By skilfull architeRure made comeete, 
Whoſe tops might ſceme the element to greete: 

Hoiſed aloft their ſailes diſplay'd on high, 

As though they menteo vaile the ſhining skie, , 

Wha 
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Who ſo beholging from the bordring ſhoare, 
Had view'd their navie floating onthe maine, 
Would ſweare they were noſhips,that Neprane bore, 
Bur woods ofcedars growing on a plaine, - 
Whoſe tops above the region of the raine, 
Were damp'd with circumfuſed clouds from fight, 
Which no tranſpiercing ie could ken arighs. 


Neptune encircled in his watric armcs 
His filver-ſhining darling 4/bion, 
And in his boſome ſhielded her from harmes, 
That might endanger his chicfe paragon, 
Fearing of nothlng, ſave his lovely one > 
Andlike as Perſeus kept Andromeda, 
So kept he her from monſters of the (ea. 


Now had our Dragon rows'd him from his cave, 
Againſt his foc-men bending forth his flight 
All the ſca-ſourges paſſage to him gave, 
Vartill he had his enemies in fight, 
Gainſt whom he beaded all his force and might; 
at his approach the adverſary deem'd, 
Thar al heavens hoaſt to march againſt them pa 
ole 
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Who ſo had ever ſcene in Arcadie 
The Molorchean Lion,through the felde 
Whole heards of beaſts purſuing eagerlie, 
That none eſcape but ſuch as meekcly yeeld, 
Varill defire of praic be largely fild : 
He might have iudged how our Dragon rag'd, 
Till full revenge his chirkt bad quite afſwag'd, 


On ſome he breath'd a fatal] burning fire, 

That blew them up in aſhevro the skye ; 

Others agaſt, dreading his wrarhfull ire, 

Duck'd downe their fearctull heades immediatlic 

Vnder the waves,to ſave themſelves thereby : 
So that their flecre invincible by fame, 
Chriſtning anew he gave an other name. 


As on 1yſſes Circe did beſtowe 

A blather,where the windes imboweld were, 

That at his pleaſure he might ler them blowe, 

Or keepe them ih when danger did appeare : 

SoD k ax x about him ſtill the windes did beare : 
Andif misfortune forc'd ſome ſhips to fall, 
Fove into ſea-nimphs did cransforme them all. A 

ares 
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If fates had fram'd him in the Gyanrws age, 
When Terra's high diſcent made heaven ro'tremble, 
And 7izans broode againſt the Gods didrage, 
Whoſe trumpers{thar did thunders noife reſemble} 
Whole myriads of monſters did afſemble : 
Whoſe coale-blacke enfignes in the skie diſplaied, 
Out-bcarded Fove,and made the Gods diſmayed. 


When Phlzgra's hiclds, and prowd Pellene's coaſt 
Swarmed with rroupes of gaſtly Gyants bands; 
Where ſturdy Typhon general! of the hoaſt, 
Summon'd his kin{men with the hundred hands 
To come and fight with Zupiter for lands, 

Vnder the conduR of great Briaveis, 


Wirh Gyas,C eu4, and Halcyoneits: 


Their pondrous waight did make their mothergrone, 
Dreading ſhe ſhould be prefied downe to hell , 
Their father Tiran ſeem'd himſclte ro mone, 
As oft as from their mouths, and noſtrels fell 
(Broade, like Abyſs gulfe where divels dovdwell) 
Forth iſſued mighty clouds of miſty ſmoake, 
Whole dusky fogs his fiery beames did choake. 
" D 1, Offa 
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Oſſathey preſſed downe with Pelions waight, 
and on them both impos'd Olympwe hill; 
Vpon whoſe crookedtop(by ſtrength made ſtraight) 
Blacke pitch'd pavilions all the ſpace did ſpill, 
The which before the ſubtile aire did fill : 
Which being exiled from his proper place, 
Wandred,and could nor fande a vacant ſpace. 


Porphyrio,Crins, and Enceladus, 

With Ephialees,and Polyborer, 

Pall, Lepetus,Clytius,Emvmiurs 

Gration, Agrins, and Argyropes, 

With milluns moe,as big and large as theſe; 
Followed the colours of Typhoews bands, 
Swearing to batter heaven with their handes, 


"They wereno harnefſe ro defend their breſt, 
Burt marched naked gainſt their foe-mens face; 
They thought their Kin was armour of the beſt, 
To eld them woundleſle in the eager chaſe; 
Such was the proofe thereof in every place, 

as ſcarce a thunderbolt could enter in, 
But was rebatced with the very skin, 
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| Typhon,whoſe ribs reſembled cedar trees, 


A quiver full of mountaines by his fide ' 
In.ſteede of darts did beare,and ar his knees 
Two Dragons heads in knotred ioynres wereti'd, 
Which in cheir mouths ewo figrie tongues did hide? || 
Againſt whoſe ſting no plaiſter could prevaile, 
Nor Moty,nar DiFamnumn once could heale. 


In ſteede of erumpet,Briareils did roare, 
And ſtraind his high-reſounding voice aloud; 
Whoſe ougly note a baſe ſo gaſtly bore, : 
As when amid the aire ſome uncouth cloude 
Meertes with an other,and rogether croude 
With ſuch a deadlie-ſounding tearefull voice, 
As heaven and carth doe tremble at the noiſe, 


Heaven hid his head, and ſeem'd to flye for feare, 
The daſtard Gods berooke themſelycs to flight, 
Andunto Zygyp: forth-with made repaire, 
Not daring to encounter them by might, 
Bur truſting more to flight than unco fight: 
Neere unto Nilus (hoping (o to ſcape) 
Each one ofthemreſum'd a divers ſhape. 
, D 3, Fove 
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x" like aram)did weare both hornes and wooll, 
a livorie which of late he gave ro manie ) 
Hence Ammon yer doth bearc a horned ſcull; 
Fumo became a cow unknowne to anie, 
To ſave her from the Gyants tirany: 
Men to themſelves their wives enioyed now, 
While he did playe the ſheepe,and ſhee the cow. 


Swifr-foored Meranye his ralars chaunged 
Into the ſerpent-{laycing Ibir winge ; 
Venus(turn'd to a fiſh)theſeacs now raunged, 
Suppoſing rhar,which firſt her life did bringe, 
Should ſave her lite againe from periſhing: 
Phabe did play the car,Phabus the crowe, 
Bacchus diſguiſed like a goatc did goc, 


O had vitorious Dn aKks amongthem then 
1a heaven(as nowhe is)beene deih'd, 
They needed not have dreaded mortall man, 
Nor for a world of Gyants have denid 
Their God-header,and,like cowards;in caves abide ; 
D x A «Ex ſhold have pierc'd the with his burning darts, 


Though all cheir thunder could not wound ther barrs, 
Nor 
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Nor to a fearefull ramme,or feble cow, 
But coa Dragon, Dr A x & himlelte ſhould turne: 
From whoſe hercenoſtrels flakes of fire ſhould Bow, 
That in a moment all their tents ſhould burne, 
And headlong from their mountaines overturne 
Their big-bon'd carcafles to Orcus.evils, 
| and bid them there wage battaile with the devils, 


O where is now that cunning Tarentine 
Architas,far renowned for his skill, 
That could arts pureſt quinteflence refine, 
and in faire PraQiques limbecke at bis will 
The pureſt iuyce of Theoriques flowers diſtill ; 
and by pr oportion Geometrical, 
Make wedden dovyes to flic,and nat to fall? 


, } ., Whereis thatcunning man of Syracuſe, 

The firſt inventour af our Globes, and Spheares, 

So deepelie skild in Mathemariques uſe, | 

As that whole armies onlic one man feares, 

Whoſe skilfuil traragems their might impaires; 
And what athouland could not dee by fight, 


Qane could atchive by arts ccleftiall might? 
D 3 Such 
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Such as were they,ſuch was our worthy Dx AxE, 
Whoſe head a ſtore-houſe was of pollicies, 
That (like his valour)forc'd his foes to quake, 
Making their hulkes tocaper in the skies, 
And quayver inthe aire their argoſ-cies : 

So by a proper ſI&ight he knew full well, 

To ſcnd their ſhips to heaven,their ſoulcs to hell. 


I 


Sometime, when number vertue did ſurpriſe, 
Cas vertue ſometime is ſurpris'd by number) 
His pollicie could ſoone a way deviſe, 

To flic thcir forces that mighebring him under; 
And how he could efcape,it made them wonder : 
For of their Indian gold he made him wings, 

And (like a Phoenix } lafely from them flings. 


Thinke how the Eagle, armourer to Fovs, 

Eſpying Genimede on 1da's plaines 

Intended co convey him to his love: 

Which being noted by the Phrygiantraines, 

and other ſturdy rutters, Trojan {waines: 
They flocke togither with confuſed cries, 
Toreſcuc from the bird his lovclie prize : 

: An 
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An hundred yron-pointed darts they fling, 
an hundred ſtones flic whiſtling by his cares, 
an hundred deadly-dinred Raves they bri 
Yer neither darts,nor ſtones,nor ſtaves he teareyy 
Bur through che aire his plumed creſt he reares r 
and in derifion ſafely ſcapes away, 
Preſenting unto ove bis long-lov'd praie2 


SoDnarE(divincEr: s A's champion) 

Cearxing upon a pray of Indian gold, 

Meaning to ſhip it home to. 4/bion, 

Ballaſts hi» barke with ercaſures manifold; 

Which when the griev'd Iberian: doe behold, 
They ſwarme in croupes co take his prize away, 
and to diſrob him of his gained praye< . . 


A thouſand hel-mouth'd canons deadly ſhor, 

A thouſand ratling muskers hayle-ſtones flie, 

Yer thouſand deadly canons hurt him nor, 

Nor thouſand ratling muskers reckneth be, 

Buc ſtill rebeates them all as eagerly ; , 
and,maugre all their beards,brings homethe ſpoile, 


Ricching E118 aand ELis a's ſoile, 
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Thoſe peereles Peeres,thar through the world have ſpred 
Their predeceflours vertues, and their owne, 
And both with honour have enobeled; 
Who ro nobilities chiefe point are growve, 
The ſage attendamwon E L 1 5 4's crowne ; 
Defir'd to venture on the foe with DRate, 
And with his fortunes good or ill partake. 


# 


When forth they march'd againſttheir eager ſoe, 

HorE,andREvENGE did bearechem outto war; 

Garded with N 0 Nn-PE K1L L Edid they goe, 

While BoxnaDvENT ykE ſtil cheir cnſfignebare, |. 

And cowardiſe by DKEAD-NOvGK Tbandon'd far; 
S w1F T-SVRE their race,though ſwifr,yer alway ſure, 
And good Foxt-$s16 kTtoHoptwerldid alhuc, 


Warchfull ADv1s x did march in.equipage 
Togither with her ſiſter PRovi DENCE; 
RELIEFEwithAYDE,and A rDEmith high Courage, 
Courage was guided with Experience, 
and borh did guide and gardetheir high prctence : 
Where all fuch worthie vertues, captaines were, 
Whar coward.would not be aconquerer? 
The 
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The ſouldiers followed eager for rhe fight, 

Kaowne to the foe by face,nort by the backe, 

Skilfull in fght,but ignorant in flighr, 

Swifc in aſſaulr,but in retiring ſlacke; 

Never returning but with foe-mens wracke : 
Who would not be a ſouldier in that band, 
Which,cre it foughr,held Y 1 c Tok 1k in hand? - 


Art-ramed Ty G ans made way with their pawes; 
the Vi1conrN's ſharpehorne the foe did goare; 
The ravenous B E AREwith blood imbrud his 1awes; 
The L yo $ with their tailes did hurt them foare, 
And cut them ſhort for comming once a ſhoare; 
And he thar went out W x1 Tz againſt his foe, 
Rerurnes home RE Þ, for blood 1mbrucd him (0. 


AfilverGnaruovnDleda GolLDEN-HiwDE,. 
Now reconciled to his urtcr foe ; 
ARvExzvCcxeEthatdid bearc alyons minde, 
Togither with D1 A'S ati] did goe, 
and dreadednort herdarts,and murth'ring bowe : 

The P H ex N1x in his flecte her geſt did make, 

and HERGCVLEsS himſcltc attended D naKmn 
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Gop gry T behad,and Godhis gift did SpuEDs, 
No miladventure cros'd,where God didguide, 
Where Go DdidS av E,none other ſalve did neede, 
He ſped the journie,he did give the tide, 
He ſav'd the flecte from foes infuking pride : 
How could the enterpriſe ill iſſue have, 
Where Gop himſelfe did guide, did Speed, did Save? 


ForxrtvNEherfelfe was preſentin the fleere, 

Bur ſtoode nor on her fickle-rowling wheele; 

C onftant ability ballafſed her feere, 

And being conſtant knew not how to reele, 

Bur rut'd the rudder,and dire&'d the keele: 
How could miſchance unto that ſhip beride, 
Where Fox TvNE was the pilot,and the guide? 


Garded with theſe affociarts royall traine;, 

Forth marched valiant Dn a xs to marrtiall armes, 

And makes an earth-quake through the coaſts of Spaine, 

When as his thundring drumme reſoundes alar mes , 

And roaring trumpets vollic forth their harmes: 
HorpzandRavtnGatowar conducted Drake, 
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Such were magnanimous Dx 4 x xs accomplices 
Not of the vulgr,baſe,inglorious ſore, 
Bur ſuch did follow wars,as ru!d in peace, 
Whoſe very names their fortunes did import t 
$uch rare adherents didro D x a x E reſort, 
as he that bur their ominous names once heard, 
Did cither vanquiſhtyecld, or flicaffeard. 


Neither in wars his worth was only knowne, - 
(alchough his worch was chiefly knowneinwarres 
Bur all as well ac home-in peace was ſhowne, 
In moderating publique wealth's affaires, 
As qQuicting his foex tumultuous jars: 
And asthe Lawrellcrown'd him conquerour, 
So did the Olive ſhew him counſclour. 


Like as abroade with unrefiſted armes 

He tam'd his foes prowde inlultations : 

Even ſoar home with lenitie he charmes 

His iarring friends diſcordant paſſions, 

Reſcuing the poore from prowd vexations:. © 
So-all his life he made a warfare longe, 
Abroade gainſt enemies, at home gainfſt wronge. 


In 
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* In warre he ftrove(and ſtriving tiltdid gaine) 

To vanquiſh all with never-daunted might: 

In peace he ſought(and leeking did obtaine) 

All ro exccll in equity and right: 

A iuſticer in peace,in warre a knight: 
Though hard it were for him that might take eaſe, 
Scipio ro be in war , (4:0 in peace, ; 


The mightiefonne of more then mightie Fove, 
Heaven-bearing Hereules,moſt famolſed 
For twelve atchivements,and diſaſter loye 
Of Deianira being captived, 
After ſo many monſters vanquiſhed, 
Having ſubdy'd all monſters,ſaving one , 
(Woman)ordain'd to maſter him alone: 


/ 


Heavenchonor'd Poers in eternall verſe, 
Among his many brave atchivements done, 
asnot the laſt,nor leaſt ate do rehearſe 
His faire fame(though by filthy ſervice wonne) 
Making th* Angean Oxe-ſtall ſhine as ſunne ; 
(Which more then thirty yeares unclenſ'd bad bin) 
By forcing of Alphens river in, + 
Equall 


ELL CLE 
REI 4 


\ 


EXNGN 


Sir Francis Drake. © 


- EC 


_X 


s 


| Equall with Hercwlesin al,ſave vice, 

| Dx AK«E of his country hath deſorved grace, 
Who by his induſtrie and quaint deviſe 

| Enforc'd a river leave his former place, 

| Teaching his ſtreames to runne an uncorth race: 

How could a fimple current him withſtand, 

Who all the mightic Ocean did command? 


Now P/ymmonth(great in nothing, fave renowne, 

And thercin greater farbecauſeof Drnaxs) 

Secmes todiſdaine the title of a rowne, 

And lookes that men for citric ſhould her take; 

So prowd her patrons favour doth her make: 
As thoſe, whom princes patronage extold, 
Forge: themlelyes,and what they were of old, 


Her now-bright face,once lothſomly defiled, 
He purg'd and clenſed with a wholeſome cives 
Her, whom her fiſter-cirties late reviled, 
Vpbrayding her with her unſavory ſavor, 
DxaxE of this obloquy doth now deliver: 
| Thatifall Poers pens conceald his name, 
The waters glide ſhould till record the lame, 
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Now Fameghe Queene of 1mmortalirie, 
Sammons my Muſe fram home-atchieved praiſe, 
(a bandoning all parnalirie, | 
A fatall finne to Poets now adaies) 
Herleaden-winged creſt aloft to raiſe, 
And ſoare,in famous DRAaK ns memoriall, 
About the compaſle of this earthly ball. 


Honour enmoves her to aztempr the flight, 
And wave her feathers(unneath raught to flie) 
Bur faint deſpaire doth urge her tecble mighr 
{ Thar durſt nor yet her home-bred neſt out-prie) 
About the worldrto foare audaciouſhic: 

Honour replies,that if ſhee chance to faile, 

The brave attempt the ſhame ſhall countervaile. 


Bound on an high adventure ſhee intends 
Totell the world that all the world cantell, 
How all the triple carth's unbounded ends, mY 
And landes where noinhabitants do dwell, 
Where darke obſcuritieſtill keepes his cell, 
Whereas the ſunne dares ſcarce appearance make, 


Have heard, and ſcene the fame of famous Dx AKE. 
Whoſe 


oj 
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Whoſe heaven-affeRing thoughts could not remaine 
Conhn'd within the confines of the earth, 
Bur ſtill concended higher co artaine, 
Since thar the ſtars portended at his birth, 
His praiſes plenty nere ſhould feele a dearth, 
Bur grow to that high exalcation, 
Ofall che workdes peregrination. 


AGotDsnHrNps,td byhis are and might, 

Bare him abour the earth's ſea-walled round, 

With unrefiſted Roe-our-running flight, 

While Fame(the harbinger)a trumpe did ſound, 

That heaven and earth with Echo's did abound ; 
Echo's of D x A KE $ high praiſe, praiſe of bis name, 
Name royalisd by worth,worch rais'd by fame, 


Hearr-ſtcaling Homer,marrowof the Muſes, 

Chiefe grace of Greece,beſt pearle of poetrie, 

Drowner of ſoules with arcs orewhelming ſluces, 

Embelliſhed with Phebe: lunary, 

Deckt with the Grace: rich embroyderie, | 
Sweete bony-ſuckle,whence all P oers (p'rires 


Sucke the ſweere hony of divine delightes:; 
Ceaſe 
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Ceaſerololemnize Anticleas ſon, 

Thar famous 1thacen/ian roavers praiſe, 

(Who great Achillet armes from Aiax won) 

His hard adventites, and his weary waies, 

His wandring pilgrimages through the ſeas ; 
His dangerous travels,and his ten yeares toyles, 
Diſcovering new-found langs,and uncoth ſoyles: 


Firſt, how he bare himſclfe ten yeares at Troy, 

And ſlew by skill che two Dardenien ſpyecs 3 

How from his foes he raviſhed with ioy, 

Their tall Pallaarmby quaint pollicies, 

(Where Priams hart, and hope,and helpe relies; 
Then,how he ſpent ten other yeares at (ca, 
Before to Ithaca he found the waic: 


Raſe forth his name out of the O«)ſſes, 

Be he no more the ſ{ubieRofrhy verſe ; 

Bur letthy Muſerecord Dr AKEs worthines, 

Andin Yiyſſes lieu his fame rehearſe, 

That far beyond YVyſer fame did pearſe; 
Searching the confines of this earthy round, 
And provinces, that carſt were never found. 


Tcl 
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Tcll how he bare the round world ina ſhip, 
A ſhip,which round about the world he bare, 
Whoſe ſaile did winged Eurus flight our-ſtrip, 
Scorning tempeſtuous Boreas ſtor my dare, 
Diſcrying uacourh coaſts, and countrics rare; 
And people,which no cic had ever ſecne, 
Save Daics faire golde Eic , & Nights bright Queene, 


Tel! how he hath eſcaped warily 
Lowd-barking Sy{{z's ever-howling dogs ; 
And ſcal'd his cares,and lips up charilic 
Gainſt Syens ſangs,and Circes poiſned drugs, 
That meramorphole men roo ugly hogs: 
Nor Syrens ſongs, nor Circes drugs he feares, 
Vertuc had lock'd his lips,art ſcal'd his cares , 


Tell how he pals 'dCharybdis whitle-poole waves, 
Whereas two mighty roariog chanels meete, 
Toſwallow ſhips,and make their wombe their graves, 
And cauſe their lugh-ropt maſts the gravell greeres 
Tell how Caphareis could nor burthis fleete: 

Neither the ſtraights,nor quicke-ſands him amared, 

Nor wares,ner windes his valour once abatrcd. 

E 1, Homer 
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Homer tell how; bur ah, how canſt thou rell 

Homer,how D & A KE to purchaſe glory wonted, 

Since thae ſweete (p'rite thatin thy ſoule did dwell, 

And that {weere ſoule,ſweete above all ſoules counted, 

Longe fince to ſoules ſweere paradiſe is mounted ; 
Where thou with D'x AK s to ſaints doſt ſing DxaKEs 
Heere we bewaile his lofſe,our deepe diſcale. (praiſe, 


O thou ſo high renowned for thy arr, 

In memorizing baſe atchievements don 

By one that bare a fearefull hares faint hart, 

While ſubtle foxes head his credit won; 

O had thy Muſe once ſhin'd with Dx a « n s brighe ſun, 
Or hadthy golden verſe his praiſe recounted, 
Homer himſclfe had Homer far ſurmounted, 


Thy glory,D n a « ® would more have glorified, 

His travell caſe rhee, that caſed ir, 

In him thy ſelfe thou hadſt hiſtorified, 

His fame would raiſe thy Muſe,thatrsiſed ir, 

His name would praiſe thy yerſe,that praiſed ir, 
That after-ages ſhould a queſtion make, (DxAxE. 
Wheth'r DxAxs, gracd Homer more, or Homer 

Matrke 
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Marke how a civer-ſmellinge damaske roſe, 
In laurel-leaved garJandquaintlic placed, 
Yeelds bewrie co che baie, where beſt ic ſhowes, 
and nether by the other is defaced, 
Bur graceth chat wherewith it ſcltc is graced: 
So each the ocher ſhould more famous make, 
D x A KE Homer ſhould adprac,and Homer Dx AKa, 


The fierie-ſparkling precious Chryſolire , 

Spangled with gold,dorh moſt tranſplendene ſhine: 

The peatle grac d by thering,the ring by it, 

The one the orhers bewie doth refine, 

and both together bewties boch combine; 

The iewell decks the golden baire that weares ir, 
Honour decks learning that with honour rears it, 


Valour,and art are both the ſonnes of Zove, 
Borh brethren by the father,not the mother, 
Both pecres without compare,bork like in loye, 
Bur arr doth ſecme to be the elder brother, 
Becauſc he firſt gave life unto the other z 

Who afterward gave life to him againe, 

Thus cach by other doth his lite ceraine, 

E 2, Artis 
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Arr is nobilities true regiſter, 

Nobilicic arts champion ſtill is ſaide; 

Learning is fortitudes right calender, 

And fortitude is learnings Saint & aide: 

Thus if the ballances twixt both be way'd, 
Honour ſhields learning from all iniurie, 


Aad legraing honour from blacke intamie . 


Why ſhould Ye: be oppoſdroDgaxy? 
D xk aK E, that#/lyſſer worth exceld (o farre, 
As Hyperion's golden chariots ſlacke 
Surmountes his ſilver hſters rwo-wheel'd carre; 
Or as herplaner doth the ſmalleſt ftarre: 
Dx a KE did Yby/ſer worth exceede ſo farre, 
As ſun exceedes the moone,the moone each ſtarre. 


Vhyffer was conftrain'd to goe to Trove, 
D rx ak = unconſtrain'd,cxcept conftrain'd by fame: 
Vlyftes fayning fury fayne would Raye, 
A heavenly fury Dx a « E s minde did inflame, 
To purchaſc glotytoE 1s 4's name: » 
He mad among his friends, milde with his foes; 
Bur D x Ax E was milde to themgand mad with thoſe. 
Both 
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Both lefe their ladyes,fayre,& chaſt:(a wonder:) 
O whocould leave aladye chaſt,and fayre ? 
Bur fortune for awhile their loves did funders 
That ſundred love eould never love impayre: 
VlyſS«: left a ladyewith an heyre: 
D&axs lefta ladye bounteous,fayre,and wiſe, 
For whole ſweete loverhe Gods would leave the ſkies 


Vlyſſes did the innoeent betraye, 
And in extreamesforfooke his aged frinde; 
No ſuch defaults did ever D k Ax E bewraye: 
This difference berweene them borh 1finde, 
Wherein greate D x Ax Yhſſes came behinde; 
Hlyſſe: Homer had to pen his ſtorie, 
D &« Ak hath no Homer tocmblazc his glorie. 


Envie her ſelfe is forc'd ro ſay the rruch, 
(And yet the truth doth envie ſeldome ſay) 
Since Brute train'd hither firſt the Troien youth, 
(lf ever Brute train'd hither youth of Troye ) 
The ſmall cemaynder of the Greeke:sdeſtroye , 

Noblye diſcended from a vertuous line; 

Noble diſcents make verruc more diviac: 

E 3. How 
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How till the filver rockes of Albion, 

Lightned cranſlucenr luſtre from the ſhoare, 

(Like ro the carbuncles,thatſhine upon 

The faire ſunnes golden pallace worie dore ) 

Whoſe radiant ſplendour, and whoſe beauties lore 
Vponthe worlds extreameſt wals refieR, 


Dazling the cies that gaze on ſuch aſpett: 


How that their lofty mindes could not be bounded 
Wirhin the cancels,thar che world doe bound; 
How thar the deepeſt ſeas they ſearch'd,and ſounded, 
Beyonde all landes thar eyer have beene found, 
Making the farmoſt ſeas our praiſe reſound; 
And nations,which not Fame her ſclfec had feene, 
To carrol Englend: famec,and fames rare Queene: 


How they have travers'd ſundry forraine lands, 
Lands,all inviron'd with the ſwelling ſeas, 
Seas,ignorant of endes,deyoide of bands, 
Bands,char mighr yeeld ſome harbour to their eaſe, 
Eaſe,to rcfreſh them in their wearic waics; 
Lands,bands,ſfeas,waics their mindes amated nor, 


By lands,bands,ſcas,and waics they honour got. 
Vato 
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Vnto the confines of .4/hrie 
Honour ledprincely EDwarD,(HENnR1 3s ſonne, 
The Third that. did the Engliſh ſceprer ſway) 
Whoſe brave atchievements both in Ao's donne, 
And Gealile,when Nazareth was wonne, : 
Inroles in ancient recordes of renowne, 
The tribucoric fame to England crowne. 


Rich hart of Lyon,R1 c x An D Lyon-hert, 
Twiſe match'd by name,but never in yzenowne : 
Two motein RiCHARDsticle bare apart, 
Bur none,ſave he(that wore the Engliſh crowne } 
The name of Lyon har: claim's as his owne : 

His hart was richeſt,that a Lyons was, 

Save her rich harr,whoſe bart all harts doth paſſe. 


Tancred can tell,and all Sicilie, 
Bur moſt Meſſana his great viRories, 
The coaſtes of Paleſiine,and Syria, — 


. And Cyprus captivated Emperour's cies, 


Sawc him attir'd in triumphs iollicies : 
Ando the Pagans, in detence of Syon, 


His launce bare witnes,that he was a Lyon. 
E 4. Che 
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Clioher ſelfe(T fearc)would be offended, 
And whip me downe with laurell from her mount, 
If Wi LL1 a M Peregrine be not commended, 
If 1 ſhould not that pilgrims praife recount 
In yerſc,who did in verſe (6 tar ſurmounr: 
Since rhou-wert that I am nor, burwould be, 
How can I nor (ſweete Poer)write of thee? 


Brave LoxG-$worD inthe coaftes of Aſia, 

Diſplai'd the enfigue of the Engliſh Fame ;- 

And neere N#le-bord'ting Alexandria, 

Engray'd with ſteeled ſword faire Albjons name 

In charaQers,which yalours arc did frame ; 
Where gainſt the Saracens(who Chrift defied) 
He boldly dying foughr;and fighting dicd. 


Renowned M aDdocx 8E,Princes fonne of Wales, 
Brave Cambro-britton uncontrouÞ'd by might, 


Blowne by ſucces-full torrunes proſperous gales, - - 


In diſcontentment(moſt viRorious knight 3 

Left his rich Pcincedome, left rohim by right, 
Berweene his brethren in diſſention;: 
A crowne rwixt brethren Breedes contention, 


Before 
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Before C oL vunysereſct foote in Inde, 
He did diſcover Nov Hiſpani 3 
Before VEsPvcCryslivd,did MaDocKk E finde 
The world,cald after him America ; 
He ſawthe famous Terre Florida : 
Little regarding all their gaine and ſtore, 
Honour he gain'd, and Ma Do CKE ſoughtno more. 


Whar coaſt,or country knowes not MANDEyY ILL, 
His pilgrimage of chree and thirtic yerres, 
A vowed vortaric to honour ſtill, 
Vacqualiz'd by valours chiefeſt pecres? 
Whoſe travels legend whoſoever heates, 
May doubt(it men for merites fainted bee ) 
Which ſhould be Albans Saint, AtBAngorhee 


Couragious C As or, brave Yenetien borne, 
Foſtred with honour-breathing Engliſh aire, 
ViRorious HE NK1E8 namethe more Cadorne, 
And to emblazon. Tromowent the faire, 
Vatothe farmoſt climates made repaire; 
Andby the Southern and Seprentrion, 


Meaſur'd thefame of famous Aibvon. | 
- Light- 
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Light-Jcfſe, and name-lefſe Prime-viſtalaie, 

Till from his cies it borrowed name,and lights 

Flora did never Florida aray, 

Roſes,nor lillyes ſhew'd their ſhining ſp'rite, 

Till it was ros'd, and lilied with his fight : 
Thriſe happie fighr,thar verdant ſpring compoſes, 
By ſtrewing lends with lillyes,and with roſes, 


By Lebrader: high Promontorie. Cape, 
Beyond thelles of Cube,C'az oT ſayl'd, 
Diſcovering Baccalaos uncouth ſhape ; 
The mighty Silver-river not conceald, 
His tributorie ſandes co him reveal'd; 
Nor ſ{dained it to be a tributour, 
Vato the Oceans mighty Emperour, 


Honour of Fnglend,braveSEnasTIAN, 
Mirrour of Brizen magnanimity, 
Although by birth a right Yenetian, 
Yer for thy valour,arrt,and conſtancie, 
Due unto Englend from thy infancie : 
Yenice,thou claim dſt his birth, England his arr, 
Now iudge thy ſelfe which hath the bercer m_ | 
TNe 
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W 1 N D AM,although thy raſh cemerity, 
Haſtning for endlefic gaine;gain'd haſtnedend 
And though improvident celeritic, 
Too ſoone accelerated death did ſend; 
Yet fince ſo far thy yalour did extend, 
And death for raſhnes made tull ſatisfaQion, 
Why ſhould not fame adyance thy valorous ation? 


_ —— _ 


When valours fire enflam'd young 1/ades, 
Rafhly ro venture batraile unregarded; 
| His raſhnes by a mulfe corrected was, 
| Bur with a crowne his valour was rewarded, 
Becauſc his prowefic had the Spariens guarded: 
For it by raſhnes valour have got honour, 
| We blame the raſhnes, but rewarde the valour. 
' 
| 


Then W rx Þ an, though thy bigh-refolved choughr, 
' A hare-brain'd bardiment had il] prevented g 
Yet fince thou haſt ſo deare this raihnes booght, 
Which at the fatall rate of death was rented, 
Lerenvie with misfortune be covremred: 
Hadſt thou Yiyfes hed ro Hefors hart, 
The world a braver peere could not impagt, 


With 
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Wirh like miſfortene(though unlike adviſe ) 

Did fame-cnobled Wir LOvGHsyY intend 

A tamous ations haplcfſe enterpriſe 3 

Arzinaſaw his lamentable end, 

Which her cternall-winters froſt did ſend? 
Thoughfreezing cold benum'd his virall flame, 
Heate ſhall nor hurr,nor cold conſume his fame. 


Fortune not alwaie good,nor alwaie ill, 
Willing to ſhew her mercie with her powre, 
Feaſted on others falles(as ſeem'd)her kill, 
Smil'd with a mild afpeton C xAvNCcELOVE, 
Making herſelfe his dailic oratour: 
Heereby (quorh ſhee)the world ſhall know my powres, 
How Fortune fomertime laughes,as wellas lowtes. 


Forth-with for him a barke her ſee ſheefram'd, 
Inchaunting it with an almightie charme; 
Which ſhee the bliſ-full Bon-adveniure nam'd, 
W hich winde,nor wave,nor hear,nor cold could harme , 
While her omniportence the ſame did arme 

Guiding it ſafelie to Moſcovia, 

Safche reducing it from Ruſſia, RP 
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Bo!ld with ſucceſſe,and prowd on fortunes favour, 
Apaine his lofric ſailes he doth advaunce, 

ur'd by filvers foule-attraRive ſavour: 
Burt fortune(like the moone in change and chaunce, 
That never twiſe doth ſhewlike countenaunce ) 

at Pertiſlego drench'd him in the ſeas: 

Thus meſt ſhee hurts, when moſt ſhe ſeeme3 to pleaſe. 


O tempt not Forrune,ſhe will not be rempecd, 
Her thunder followes, when her lightning's done; 
Her dangers arefore-ſcenc,butnor prevented; 

When ſhee doth frowne,thinke ſhee will ſmile anone; 
and when ſhee ſmiles,thinke nor her frownes are gone: 
Whar doth her laughter but her lowr's importuge? 

Misfortune tollowes him that tewpteth fortune. 


Aske the  ingandicoa ſavages , 

They canrelate of Gx1nvi ti, and his deedes; 

Thelles of Flores,and Agores,thele 

Extoll his yalour and viRorious meedes; 

While Spainer grip't hart treſh ſtreames of anguiſh bfeds; 
His worth with all the world his praiſe made cven, 
But be ſcorn'dearth,and therefore went ro heaven, 
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Whar time-our-ſliding thought (o far could flie. 

As did heroiqueC avEnDtsH drive his (ailes ? 

The great Magorer kingdome did he ſee, 

Where freezing Boreas rings bis northern peales, 

Gainſt whoſe benumming blaſt no heare availes: 
His proweſle bath becne knowne to Mallace, 
And to her ncighbour->ourdring Bengale, 


Knighted-by honour in'deſerts faire feild, 
Dearh-ſcorning G 1 LB Ex T, chronicled by fame, 
To England: Monarcheſle did force to yeeld 
The ſavage lande, (that New.found now we name ) 
Making wilde people milde,ſubmiſſe, and rame: 
O were mens lives unto their praiſes ticd! 
Then,noble G 1 1 z Ex T,never hadſt thou died. 


Bur curſed fates did croſſe brave C x.1 br 1 Es thoughe, 
(O that brave thoughts by fares ſtill croſs'd ſhould be 1 ) 
Nothing but worth his hungrie humour ſought, 
Nghing but honours NeRar thirſted hee, 
When death untimely did exaR his fee: 
But C x1 D L1E,that which death took fr6 thy daies, 
Honour ſhall addero thine immorrall praiſe. 
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If ſearching labyrinths inextricable, 

By hard adventures,and ambiguous waies, 

To purchale glorie,and renowne be able, 

And meritorious of eternall praiſe; 

Then Fxomrs ns rout lives the Sybil: daies:? 
Whar death tooke from his life this gives hisname; 
Death hath no dart to flaic deleryed fame, 


Our of the concavecavern's of the earth, 

Her golden-oaredentcals he deſcri'd, 

Exiling famine,povertie,and dearch, 

Theſe precious bowels having once eſpi'd, 

Where maſlie gold ingorged did abide: 
He recompenſed natures iniurie, 


Thar gives carth gold, and leayes men povertig. 


Rich [hins,and faire Mer _—_ 
Admir'd his valour,andextold his fame, 
Cathaia, and the great America, 
The dangerous ſtraights thac yet doe bearc his name, 
Are monumentall annals of the ſame ; 
| Annals,wherein poſtericic ſhall reade, 

How famerhe living ſalves,revives the dead, 


Now 
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Now drop my pen in inke of drery teares, 

A name,of latre,of laughrer,and of ivy; 

But now( © death,the agent of our feares ! ) 

A name of dolour,and of dire annoy, 

The ſad memoriall of the fates deſtroj: ; 
H awx1ins(0 now wy harc,cleave thou a ſundei!) 
In naming him(meſccmes)lname a wonder, 


Epitome of Gods, heavens counterfaire, 
Fames Pyramis, honours imagerie , 
High chrone,wherein all vertues made their ſcate, 
True proſpeRive of immortality, 
Faire mirrour of celeſtiall maicſtie : 
White palme,whoſe filver boughes inharbour'd reft, 
Snow-feath'red fwan,gthe Neſtor of the Welt, 


Nefior in wiſedome,art,and pollicic, 
Neſtor in counſcl,andin gravitic, _ . 
Neſtor in knowledge,skill, and prudencie, 
Neſtor in wit,fore-ſight, and modeſttic, 
Neſtor in might, and magnanimirie : 
O would he had(as he had Neſtors haires) 
Enioycd Neſtor: age,and Ne#ors yeares | 
A mortall 
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A mortall man more then a man of late, 
(lf mortall man more then a man maie be ) 
Since his lifes calender is out of dare, 
and deathes new-yeare exaQtes his cuſtom'd fee, 
Mo more a man,nor mortall now 1s hee: 
No more a man,becauſc of breath bereayen, 
Martall no morc,becauſe a faint in heaycn, 


Cr1rronp,aname that ſtill was ominous, 
Pcefigaring an high-reſolved minde, 
ViRorious, ventrous,vertuous,valorous, 
Eternall adiunRes to that noble kinde, 
By nacures ſecret influence afſign'd; 

Who can denie that names arc ominous? 


For Ct1irxtok Ds name hath Rill beene yalorous, 


, , Obhadheperiſhdin his enterpriſe, 

(as did th inventour of that braſen beaſt) 

Who firſt that fatall engine did deviſe 

The diſmall Gunne,the aRour ofunreſt, 

Whoſe thunder-bolts do pearce the ſtrongeſt brefte 
O had he periſh'd in his mothers wombe, : 
and that which gave him lifc,had beene his rombe. _ 

F 1 Neat 
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Ne#ar-rongud SYDNE r, England: Mar:,and Muſe, 

Heroique DEvorEvx had never ſent 

Their royall bloude co earths unworthy uſes 

NorFromISHExs his breath at Breſt had ſpent; 

We ſhould not WINGFIELDES loſſe ſo much lament: 
Such Worthics might haue ſav'd their vicall breath, 
By one accurſed yaſſals worthie death, 


Then mighr viRorious Ct. 1 xr onD yet ſurvive, 
And with renowne-inveſted BASCARYILL 
Regreete faire Albions ſhining ſhoare alive 3 
No Spanzerd bad triumphed in his ill, 
Nor boaſted, he ſo brave a knight did kill : 
If, bur by one, whoſe worth his worth could aine, 
He had not beene flainc,he had not beene laine, 


Sleepe you ſecurelic 0 thriſe bleſſed bones, 

The ſacred reliques of ſo faire a Saint, 

Jn your rich tombe enchav&'d with precious ſtones, 

Till honour ſhall your deſtinie prevent, 

And Fame revive the breath that Fates have ſpent: 
And ifno Homer will diſplaic your name, 


Accept a Cher#u« to doc the ſame, : 
Lire 
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Live, live ever, ever-living ſpiriter , 

Where ever-live the ſp'rices of vertuous livers, 

Heavens have your ſoules, the earth your fame inherirsy 

But when carths maſſe apple turnes to ſhivers, 

And fire conioines that nature now difſevers, ; 
That hold's your fouls ſhall chen your fame conraine; 
For carth ſha!l end,your praiſc ſhall till remaine, 


What thoggh you left your bodies far from home, 

and ſume on ſcas,ſome died on the ſand, 

Loofing the honour of your fathers rombe, 

Which manic ſccke,few have,none underſtand? 

Heaven is as ncere from ſca,as from the land: 
What though your cofitry-rombe you could not have? 
You [ought your countrics good,not countries graves 


More then moſt bleſt if more then moſt maie bec) 
Spirires of more then moſt renowned wightes; 
Bur if of more then moſt be no degree, 
As much as moſt you are, viRorious knights, 
Earths admications,and the heavens delights 
And as in worth you were Superlatives, 
$0 ſhall you be in fame labnicives, 
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Now is the conſummation of your griefe , 
The fates haye ſet full period to your paine; 
He,who on earth was all your hearrs rceliefe, 
Whoſe abſence you in heaven it ſelfe did plaine, 
(7 plaints attach them that in heaven remaine) 
In heayen is now affociate of your ioie, 
Your glad,our gricfc,your pleaſure,our annoie. 


You, whoſe exploites the world it ſelfe admired, 
Admire the ſtrange exploites of peereles Drarn, 
And you,whom nether lJands,ner lea's have tired, 
Have tir'd your tongues, when they rehearſall make, 
What hard adventures he did uridertake; 

Then if that ſuch Azlantes are too weake, 

What marvell,if this waighc our ſhoulders breake? 


O you once matchlefſe monarches of the ſeas, 
Bur now advanced to an higher place, 
Inveſted Vice-roy's,and high Satrapes, 

In that faire palace ncere the milken race ; | 
O thinke not that his praile doth yours deface: 
Ifhe be iuſtlic praisd,you iuſthe graced, 
Your graces by his praiſe are not defaced, 


What 
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Whar though his worth above yours is extold? 

Yet thereby is not yours extenuated : 

What though your neighbours iewels dearer fold, 

Than for the price whereat your gemme is rated ? 

What thereby is your Diamond abatcd ? 
Wherefore togive both him,and you your due, 
I ſaic,he was the beſt,the next were you. 


Like as ſome travel-tired paſenger, 
By filent-liding Thames role-ſhadow'd fide 
( Poore care-accloyed pilgrime traveler, ) 
; Sirs downe to view the fight-reviving ſlide, 
| The wanton-bubling waters gentle glide; 
| Smiling to ſee the rivers quav'ring flankes, 


Dallie upon the daylic-diap'red bankes: 


Thus while be feaſteth both his cies and cares 

With native muſicke, ſweeter then a mans; 

Like to a ſhowre of filver ſnowe , appeares 

| A flight of alabaſter-feath'red ſwans : 

Whoſe number while his ſence amaſing ſcans, 
Forth-with an other flight his minde doth comber, 
And thus doth number bring him our of number. 
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So fitting by the Tempe-ſmiling fide 

Of hony-dropping Aganippes tount, 

I had cſpicd(or ſcem'd 1 bad eſpied) 

A troupe of vertues ſwarming downe the mount; 
Whole number while | ſtudied ro recount, 

| Downe from the mountaine ever iſſued more 


Thus I forgot whatl had told before. 


Higher then heaven, farther then eaft, or weft, 
Beyond both Poles, and utmoſt Thule: bandes, 
Our lottie Dragon did advaunce his creſt, 
Exa@ting tribute of the ſtrangeſt landes, 
Won by his words, or conquer'd by his handes : 
His hands,and wordes ſuch powre impulſive bare, 
Theſc taw'dthe wild,they made the ſtrong to feare. 


A glorious ſplendour of a Juckie ſtar, 
Lightned upon his birth a golden ſmile, 
Porcending vyalour,and ſuccefle in war, 
A thought which no diſhonour ſhould defile, 
All croffe aſpeRs his wiſedome did beguile : 
For whatſoever ſtars ſceme ro importune, 
Wiſcdome predominates both fate,and fortune+ 
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The Spartan: once exil'd Archilochur, 

The author of Lyceambe's tragedic, 

Becauſe he ſaid ir was commodious, 

Rather to caſt awaic his ſhicld and flie, 

Than boldelie ro refiſt,and bravelic die: 
Oitſuch cowardiſe DRAKE s minde had ſtained, 
His valour never had ſuch honour gained, 


Looke how th' induſtrious Bee in fragrant May, 
When Flora guil:s the carth with golden flowrs, 
Invellop'din her (weete pcrfum'd aray, 
Doth leave his hony-lim'd delicious bowrs, 
| Morerichly wroughtthan Princes ſtately cowrs; 
Waving his ſilken wings amid the aire, 
| Andto the verdant gardens makes repaire : 


Firſt fals he on a braunch of ſugred Tyme, 
Then from the matrigold he ſucks the ſweere, 
And then the mint,and then the roſe doth clime, 
Then'on the budding roſmarie doth light, 
Till with ſweere treaſure having charg'd his feete, 
Late in the evening home he turnes againe; 
Thus profite is the guerdon of his paine : Fe 
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So in the May-tide of his ommer-age, 

Valour enmov'd the minde of ventrous Dnars, 

To laic his life with windes,and waves in gage, 

And bold,and hard adventures t' undertake, 

Leaving his countrie for his countries ſake ; | 
Loathiog the life that cowardiſe doth ſtaine, \ 
Preferring death,if death might honour gaine. | 


Art Cuba filver,at Coguimbo gold ; 
At Chinacloth,and precious filkes he found, 
Peaile at the Pearled lles he did behold; 
Rich Couchanelo hoarded did abound, 
Imbuſom'd in Tichemachalco's ground; 
Thus his induſtcious labour ſ1!] did raiſe 
The publique profite, and his private praile. 


As N:z: with his inundation : 
Vpon all Zgype fertile farnefſe ſhowrs g $ 
Or as Euphrates on thc Chaldeenation 
An over-flowing floud of plenty powrs, | 


and graceth al' the continent with flowrs : 
SoD xk AxE his country fild with ſore and plentie, i 
And fillingir, himſcltc was almoſt empric, 
Whereas 
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Whereas the night cannever finde a place, 

The ſuns pon: ſhining co aſſwage; 

Whereas the ſun durſt never ſhew his face, 

For feare of icye winters choaking rage ; 
Nations unknowne unto the antique age: 
There hath he beene,and made etcrnalllighr, 
Where,bur for him,had beene eternall nighr, 


Plung'd in the Ocean of perplexities, 
With waves of death,and windes of blacke deſpaire, 
| Amid the Scyllas of uncertainties, 
| Wichſourges of ſad death,and drery feare, 

Which to the skies their billowes ofc did reare; 
Scorne-forrune DRAKE by fortunes rage was borne, 
The more ſhee rag'd,the more he did her (corae., 


Where diſmall dread,and agonizing death 

Hovers about the tm with their helliſh wings, 

Srill chreatning co intoxicate their breath, 

| And ſtop the conduits of the virall ſprings, 

| That nutrimenrall ſpirites to them brings: 

Even in the iaws of death did valor beare him, (him, 

That death himſclf might know D x a «x £ did not fear 
Huge 
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Huge mounraine Ilands of congealed ice,' 

Floating(like Delos) on the ſtormy maine, 

Could not deterre him from bis enterpriſe, 

Nor bloud-congealing winters freezing paine, 

Enforce him cowardlike turne backe againe : 
Valourin greateſt danger ſhines moſt bright, 
As full-fac'd Phabe in the darkeſt night. 


He that hath beene where none but he/hath beene, 
Leaving the world behinde him as he went; 
He that hath ſeene that none buthe hath ſecne, 
Searching if any other world unkent, 
Lay vert within the Oceans boſome penr : 

Even he was DRAKE; 0 could | ſfaie he is! 

No muſicke would revive the ſoule, like this. 


He that did paſſe the ſtraires of Megellane, 
And ſaw the famous Iland Megadore: 
He that unto the lle of Mayo came, 
Where winter yeeldeth grapes in plenteous ſtore: 
He that the lle of Fogo paſs'd before, 
Aſecond Anion continuall ſmoake | 


Of brimſtone-burning vaultes the airedoth _—_— 
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He thar at Brave ſaw perpetual! ſpring, 
Gracing the trees with never-fading greene, 
Like lawrell branches ever flouriſhing: 
He that at Tawrepaze's port bad beene : 
He that the rich Molucces Iles had ſcene: 

He that a new-founde Albiondelcride, 

And ſafely home againe bis barke did guide: 


He was (6 would he might have beene for ever!) 
ViRorious D x A x E,(for more he could not be: ) 
So mnch he was, vl] deſt'ny did difſever ; 
His foule and body,(0 great cruchltic! ) 
Leaving this ro the ſca,that ro the skie, 
But England,nothing, that firſt gave him breath, 
Save everlaſting dolour for his death, 


O would we ſtill had lack'd this legacie, 
And heaven had beene contented with his fame! 
O would the {eas had miſt this treaſucie ! 
O would the earth had joi'd his living name, 
And Englandever had cnioi'd the ſame! 
| Bur now the ſeas, and heaven ioie in their treaſure, 


But carth's,and Engiauds woc cxcecdes all meaſure. 
Oo 
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O heavens,why take you that which late you gave? 
O ſcas,why hold you him that once held you? 
O carth,how haſt thou miſs'd that thou didſt crave? 
O England, how art thou beretr thy due ?; 
O unco whom wilt thuu for comfort ſue? 

To earth?why that's partaker of thy mone: 

To heavens?ah they with-hold that is thine owne! 


O now deſcend my ever-mourning Muſe 

Downe from che by-cliffe of thy fiſters mount ; 

Forſake Cy:heron,nor frequent rhe ule 

Of th' amber-weeping Pegaſe-hoofe-made fount, 

Now prune thy wings, aloft thou maiſt not mouat: 
Sighe forth the humble modell of thy woe, 
For ioie aſccnds,buc ſorrow ſings below: 


Now change thy wintersſcorning lawrel boughes, 
That made thy temples ſwell with mounting braine ; 
And with ſadcypreſſe all begirt thy browes, 
The drery enfignes of enſuing paine, 
Sad preſentations of a tragicke vaine;3 

In whoſe broade leaves ſpeatours cies may ſee, 


The deepe-grav'dcharaRters of extaſic: 
Now 
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Now leave Pernaſſus heaven-aſpiring mountaine, 
For ſad Avernus he-depreſſed plaines: 
Leave Aganippes hony-bubling fountaine, 
Whereby the Muſes Chorus ſti]l remaines, 
And tothe waters warbleforth their ſtraiges: 
Leave Agznippe for the Stygianlake, 
And for the ficndes,the Mules ſongs forſake: 


In ſtcede of Helicon: greene-vyarniſht groye, 

Walke in the filent ſhade of Erebus ; 

In ſteede of Ide( where the ladics ſtrove 

Before the braine-ficke ſonne of Priamus, ) 

Frequent the bluomy walkes of Tenarus 5; 
Wheare ſable Heben for the ſpringing bay, 
Chaunge ioics aucoutrements for grictes aray- 


Sorrow be thou my Muſc,ſadnefſe my ſong, 

And death the ſubieRrhar I vezſifie ; 

The deſtinies deſpight, and fortunes wronge 

Is that which now I muſt hiſtorific, 

In filent cell of fad melancholic: 
My Hcben pen ſhall poure our ynkie teares, : 
That he may weepe that reades,he figh that heares. 


Why 
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Why dolcrave the fiendes,and furies aide, 

To cauſe them weepe chat canner chovſe but monef 

Whar neede 1 ſtrive to make men more diſmaide? 

Why ſhould I bid chem doe that all have done? 

Say bur,grearD xAaxE is dead,who will not grone? 
For he that hearerth that,and ſheds not teares, 
Who will nor ſatc,he nourſed was of beares? 


O you, whoſe adamantine-hard'ned harts, 

Delight in nothing, bur in cragedies; 

Who fir and ſmile at tortu:'d wretches ſmarts, 

Making your cares ſweere muſicke with their cries, 

Sucking the teares diſtiNling from their cies; 
Singing when all the world doth weepe,ſave you, 
Applauding that which all beſide doc rue: 


Comeheere,and reade(d thar noecie might reade it! ) 
whe end of him whom all did love,or feare: 
Heare what is faide(0 that notongue had ſaideir!) 
His death, in whom all vertves numbred were; 
And if you this can cither reade,or heare, 

Not ſuffring reares from yron cies to glides 

Boaſt you can doe that none can doe bcfide. 
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Bur you milde ſpirites,that have wept our all, 
When firſt you hard,that hardclie you belcey'd g 
Feare nor the ſounde,that have ſuſtain'd the fall, 
And having borne the ſore that moſt you griev'd, 
Shunnenor the ſalve whereby you are relciv'd: 
For having once ſuſtain'd the bullets wound , 
What neede youfeare the cinons harmelefſe ſound 3 


Then tell, my Muſe,{if thou canſt tell for teares, 
When,how,and where hedid,and tell no moreg 
This is enoughe,yea too much rorchearſe ; 
O would {o much had not beene told before, 
Nor ſhould hecreafter(to our greefe and ſore) 

Be cruclic told 1d had not fate denied 

That he, who evyerlives,had never died? 


Then had not love,and ſorrowe yer conſtrain'd 
My out-caſteaglct Muſe ro looke ſo highe 
as Tirans beames, which now unneath ſuſtain'd, 
Bewraycunto the world with dazcled cic 
A baſe degenerate ymwpe of Poerrie: 
Nor C ritickes cenſure ſhould up-braid meſo, 
Thus to preſume to flic, that ſcarce can goe. 
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Bur that which ove, and deſtinic hath don, 
Men may lament,bur never diſanull: 
and they that checke me for preſumption, 
(When love conſtrain'd me write,though | were dull,) 
Blaming preſumprion,muſt praiſe love ar full: 
And eablie tne fault may be redrefled, 
Where love,and dutic only have tranſgrefled; 


Now was the monthe that olde Sex:iila name 
Chaung'd by the Roman Senares ſage decree; 
And glorying ſo to innovate the ſame, 
To have himſelfe new-chriftfned did agree, 
Proud,that Auguſius God-father ſhould bee : 
While Ceresclad him in a mantle fayre 
Of bearded corne ſtill quavering with the ayre: 


When as a royall fleete, with ioytu!l mindes 

(O how miſhapis neereſt ſtill roioy!) 

Daringe their hopes, and lives to ſca,and windes, 

(Two truſtlefle treaſurers, tull of annoye,) 

Did toward the weſterne Ines their courle imploye 
Whoſe guide roDrAaKE,&Hawkins was aſlign'd; 
When they went forth,o who would ſtay behinde? 

Whether 
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Whether ro win from Spaine that was not Spainer, 
Or to acquite us of ſuſtained wronge, \- 
Oc intercept their Indian hoped gaines, 
Thereby to weaken them,and make us ſtronge z 
Heere to diſcufſe,to me doth not belong : 
Yet if griefe mai {aie truth by natures lawes, 
I1l was th'effeR, how good ſo-ere the cauſe, 


Now are they on the ſeas, reſoly'd coproove 

The mercicof a mercie-wanting wave: vines 

England behinde them lies,there lics their love': 

Before them, and about them aire they have, 

And ſomerime foggie miſts their fight bercave : 
Beneath them, (cas; above them,skies they finde: 
Seas full of wayes,skies threatning ſtormes & winde. 


O Neprwne,never like chy ſelfe in ſhew, 

Inconſtant,variable,murable, 

How doſt rhou Prorens-like rhy forme renew? 

O whereto is thy change impurable? 

O whereunto artthou beſt ſuteable? as 
Rightly the moone predominateth thee, -- 4 


For thou art all as changeable as ſhee, - + ; 
G I, Thus 
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Thus ſtill ambiguous ewixt feare and hope, - 
Feare inthe ſtormes,and hope in calmer tide 
Paſling Saint Michaels promontorie toppe, 
Artlengrth the bay of Portingale they ſpi'de, 
Where nor determining long time t abide, 
Againe they venter on thetr daungers ſource, 
And to the Grand [anaries bend their courle, 


Now paſte in filence,0 my drouping pen, 

So manic famous townes and pozrs paſt by; | 

Some tooke,ſome burnt,ſome unaſlaulted then, 

As that Port Rico, place of milerie, 

Where(S!)greatH awxins,&braveCLirtord lie: 
The taking ofthe ciety Hatch conceale, 
Nor many other brave attempts revcale. 


Only two baſc ignoble places tell, , 
Famous for nothing,but for death and dreade: 
Where (0! )that,which my Muſe lJamentes, befell, 
The ſtages where our tragedic was plaide, 
Th' one Scudo,th*other Porzabella (aide : 

Borh to be raſed out of memorie, 

But for memoriall of this tragedic. 
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O wherefore ſhould ſo.manie'famous places, 
Worthie ertern:zll memorie and fame, 
| Be heere conceal d,unworthy ſuch-diſgraces, 
| Fd theſe two ſhould be regiftred by name, 
| Though mericorious of erernall blame ? | 
Bur ſome are ſometime named torheir ſhames; 
Andtherefore muſt | telltheſe places names. 


Whether of both was in the greateſt faule, 

Tknownor,nor [ care not much-to knowe : 

(Far deeper paſſions now my minde aſſault: ): 

Thus much1 know (6 that I knewnot fol ) 

Both tointlic ioin'd ro aggravate our woe 3 
Since he on whom his countries hope relied, 
At Scrds fick'ned,at Port belle died. 


Accurſed lle,v:hofe life-impoyr ning aire, 
Incoxicares his ſanRified breath! 
Burt moſt accurſed porte , that did impaire 
| That fleſh, compaRed of the pureſt earth, 
And madethe fame a ſacrifice to death! 
| O lerthem [nguiſh in crernallnight, 
Thardid extinguiſh earths f2ire-(hiniog light! 
G 3, | 
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Olertheſe places be carth's diſmall hell, 
Th'inhabirancs cternall-cortar'd ghoſts, 
The ſnaky-hayred Furics loathſome cell, 
Swarming with fiends,and damned ſpirires hoaſts, 
And palpable rhick fogs infeRt the coaſts: 

And bee this never.ending purgatorie, 

A place of pennance for Dna Kt s wofull ſtory. 


O ſoule,cxhale our of thy deepeſt center, 
The ſorow-ſobbing fighes of exrafie; 
O ler thy voice heavens territories enter, 
Breathe forth into the aires concavitie 
The diſmall accents of thy tragedie: 
Call heaven andearth to witneſſe of thy woe, 
How that thy griefe doth heaven and carth oreflowe. 


Olerour clamours tothe ſkies repaire;, 
O lerour ſmoake-exhalinge breaths enfold 
A mightie cloud of fighes amid the aire, 
Like yapours in the element cnrold, 
By Sol's attraRtive powre expellinge cold; 
Till being diffoly'd,they ſhall on earth againe 
Powredowne adcluge of reare-ſhowringraige. 
New 
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Now duſkie clouds have overcaſt the ſunne, 
That lately bright tranſlucent ſplendour ſhed 
In radiant rayes,that from his beames did runne 
Into carth's cies, with darkenefle dazeled, 
Since firſt theſe clouds his face incurtained: 

a darkecclipſe obſcures his ſaining light, 

That latelic made cleareday in darkeſt nights 


Bcheld the loftie Cedars ſtate!y roppe, 
Whilome attir'd in ſummersrich aray, 
Thatin the ſkies his prowd head did enwrap 3 
Now are his greene-filke leaves gon rodecay, 
His tufted boughes, and braunches falne awaie 
' and fince his nurrimeatall ſap is periſht, 
He falling breakes the trees he lately cheriſht . 


He that the braveſt Champion was accounted 
Boldlic r' incounter with the proudeſt foe 5 
Now from his ſtarclie courſer is diſmounted, 
and hath by death receiv'd an overthrowe, 
Vnto the worldes iaconſolable woe : 
The tournament turn'd to lamenting feares, 
and all the triumphs into ruthfull ceares. b_ 
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A ſacred temple edified to Fame, 

Where Honour annuallic dtd ſacrifice 

An holy Hecatombe to her name, 

Now,level'd with the earth, ererred lies: 

This onlie comfort have the voraries ; 
That though the Temple thus be over-blowne, 
The acted Saint ſhall nere be overthrowne, 


The vulture ane"1Iiſh tirech on my mawe, 

Sorrow hath ſciſed on my grieved hart: 

There doth he withour intermiſion gnawe, 

From hence the cther never can depart, 

Bur ſtill begins,and never endes my ſmart : 
And thus poore I,twixr ſorrow and ewixt anguiſh, 
Doe neither live nor dic,bur alwaic languiſh. 


Ay me! what ſhall I doe this griefe t' alaie ? i 1 

Shall | with fained ſmiles my ſraart conce.le ? 

Ah no !like ficeir will it ſelfe bewraie : 

Or ſhall | ſue ro heaven his backe repeale? 

Ah no! ſuch ſutgs with heaven can nere prevaile : 
Whar therefore ſhall I doe this gricefe 1 alaie? 
Still grieve,till Death cake crief 


c and life awaie, 
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O Death inhouſ'd in hells profundities, 
Now excerciſe on mee thy tyranic: 
Anatomize me into atomies, 
Ser Pn to my full-falne exraſie, 
Prolong no longer this long tragedie : 
O Death,ſome eaſe unto my ſorrow ſend: 
For Death,they ſay,doth gricfe and ſorrow end, 


Whar ſay they ? Death doth griefe and ſorrow end? 
O how they are deceav'd in ſaying ſol 
Death onlie did this griefe and ſorrow ſend: 
Death was the onlic agent of our woe: 
Death was our dreric,and our diſmall foe: 
For had not Death himſclfe ſubdued DRAKE, 
The world beſide could not him captive make. 


This onelie comfort is unto us lefr, 

(O fimple comfort in ſo great diſtreſſe!) 

That no prowd Spaniard hath his lite bereft ; 

No man may boaſt he cauſ'd our wretchedneſle, 

Nor triumph he ſubdued earths worthinefle: 
Bur onlic Death our treaſure hath bercaven , 
And that was duc tocarth,he gave to hcaven. 

G 4. 
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To heaven?ah ! why is heaven covetous? 

Why arethe Gods(0 pardon griefe)ſo greedie, 

To raviſh from the earth the precious, 

And leave tous th' unworthy,baſc,and necdie? 

O heavens,whart canour barmes and loſſes ſteed yee? 
ah Fvel if thou beeſt rightly rerm'd a giver, (her? 
Why doſt chou take from carth that ſhoulde relieve 


An high diſdaine enrag'd the Macedon, 

And gall did grate againſt his cager breſt, 

Dreading,histarber allche world had won, 

and mealu:'d wich his {word from eaſt ro weſt, 

and he ſhould {zug.oith in ignoblereſt : 
Wherefore tc oſcen wiſht,two worldes had bin, 
One for his father,one for him'to win, 


As great as Alexander in renowne, 
In yertue greater far then ever hee, 
Great DRAxE onnarure ſometime {eem'd to frowne, 
That but one world,and that all knowne ſhould be ; 
Wherefore he ſought ſome other world to ſee : 

Varill ar length to heaven he did atraine, 

and finding heaven,(corn'd torerurne againe, 

At 


Sir Francis Drake. 


As one,that vowes a ſolemne pilgrimage 

To ſome canoniz'd Saints religious ſhrine, 

Doth leave his folitaric hermicage, 

And with anew-incenſed zecale divine, 

Vato devotiondoth his minde incline: 
Paſhngthe way and day in meditation, 
Beguiling both with holy contemplation : 


Artlength with often-tired tedious race, 

alwaic invoking Saints ſucceſſive aide, 

Arriveth at the ſanQikied place, 

Where,after all bis oriſons are ſaide, 

and due oblations to his Saint are paide; 
Raviſht in ſpirite with devoted zcale, 
Becomes a Prieſt,and will not home repeale, 


So DnaxE, the pilgrime of the world, intending 

a vowed voyage unto Honours ſhrine , 

atlength his pilgrimage in heaven had ending, 

Where raviſhs with che ioies morethandivine, 

| That in the temple of the Gods doe ſhine: 

| There did a never-dying life renew, 

| Bidding baſe carth,and all the world,adewe. 
Inten- 
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Intending for to worke his countries pleaſure, 
O cruel] chance! he wrought bis countries paine : 
And minding to augment faire England: treaſure, 
(Alafle! ) hedrownedin the Ocean maine 
The richcſt creaſure England did containe; 
Save onerare iewell, whoſe rich price is ſuch, * 
As none can cither prizc,or praiſe roo much. 


What treaſure was itthen that D« a «E hath loſt? 
It was not filver,filveryeeldes ro gold: 
Ir was not gold,pearleis of greater coſt : 
Nor pearle,for precious ſtones are dearer ſold : 
Yer precious ſtones this treaſure did not hold : 
O no! it was himſelte, more worth alone, 
Then filver,gold,or pearle, or precious ſtone. 


O dire miſchance! 61lamentable loſſe, 
Impor'riſhing the riches of our Ile! 
O wherefore ſhould ſiniſter deſt nie croſle, 
And with her frowne incurtaine fortunes [mile? 
O now I ſee ſhe {miles bur to beguile ! 

O Fortune alwaie to deſerts unkinde ! 

That Englandloſt,not allthe world can finde., 
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Oler us looſe our fight with ſhedding teares, 
And with eternall weeping looſe our cics, 
Looſe breath with fighes, looſe minde with drerie feares, 
Loole ſence with terror, and looſe yoice with cries, 
Still medirating on our miſeries : 
Since we have found his loſe, he loſt his breath; 
Since wc bauc loſt his helpe, he found his death. 


But 0! why doe we breake our hearts with griefe, 
And tothe ſencelefſe aire fghe forth our grones? 
Sith all in vaine, heavens ſend us no reliefe, 
Bur Rop their cares againſt our piteous mones; 
Our fighes as ſocne maic penetrate the ſtones, 
As heavens hard eares : © therefore doe we plaine, 
And therefore weepe, becauſe we weepe in vaine. 


We weepe in vaine,becauſe for him we weepe, 
Since he with ſaints in thought-ſurmounting ioic, 
At Zoves great feſtivall doth revell keepe, 
Where neither ſcarcitic doth him annoie, 
Nor loath'd ſatietie his minde accloy : 

O fince that he from us is gone to bliſſe, 

We doc lament our owne mrſhap, not his. 


The 
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The faireſt plor in all ch' £5//an field, 
By ove: commaund,is unto him» afſign'd ; 
And heavens eternall Summer-houſec doth yeeld, 
A paradiſe unto his ſoule refin'd, 
For ſacred contemplation of the minde : 
And as of men to Gods he was the neereſt, 


So now to Fove of Gods he isthedeereſt, 


Andifhis death be rightfully reſpeRed, 

Some loc it hath to mitigate our woe; 

For that which for our country is effeed, 

Is good,though death with theſe cffeRes doth goe, 

And well he dies,that dies gainſt countries foe : 
Therefore though death unto him did betide, 
(Dioyfull cus! ) Dx axE for his countrie dicd, 


Dxrars for his country died ; © ioyfull end! 
This ioyfullende beganne his countries woes 
His glorious death his country did defend, 
and yet his death did grieve his country ſo, 
as flouds of ſorrow doc her overflowe : 
Well did he die,that for his country died, 
Had nothis countries deathrto his beene ried. 


This 
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This end began our woe,ended our pleaſure; 
This end did end our weale,began our paine; 
This end began our loſſc, ended our treaſure; 
This end did end oyr mirth,began our plaineg 
This end began our griefe,cnded our gaiae; 
This end did end releife, began annoy: 


O then notoytull ead, bur end ofioy! 


Spaine,clap thy hands,while wee our hands do wringe; 
and while wee weepe,Jaughe thou ar our diſtreſes 
While wee doe ſob and fighe, fit thou and finge; 
Smile thou,while wee lamear with heavinefle; 
While wee our griefe,do thou thy ioy expreſſe: 
Since hee,who made us triumph,and thee quake, 
Wath cea('d rolive; © moſt viRorious Dx axz! 


Proud Spine, although our Dragon be bereft us, 

Wee rampant Lions have cnowe for thee : 

MagnanimousE $8 x (heav'ns delight)is left ys g 

And6 long may the heavens lethim be! 

Greate C oMBERLAND and Howanp yet haye wey 
And 6 long may wee have them, and enioy 
Theſe worthies, to our welth,and thine annoy, 

| Theſe 


| 
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Theſe yer ſurvive (6 may they fo for ever! ) 
To make etcernall thunder in thine eares 
With their hart-=daunting names, and(tke a fever) 
To make thee tremble all diſtraught with feares, 
When thou th” alarume of their trumpets heares : 
EL1s a lives, and while EL1s A raignes, 
One England neede not feare an hundred Spaines . 


And that deare bodic held in Neptunes wombe , 

By 7ove ſhalbe tranſlated tothe ſkic ; 

The ſea no more, heaven then ſhall be his rombe , 

Where he anew-made ſtar eternallie 

Shall ſhine, tranſparent to ſpeRatourseie: 
A fearcful! Comet in the fight of Spaine, 
Bur ſhall co us a radiant light remaine, | 


He,who alive rothem a Dragon was , 
Shalbe a Dragon unto them againe: 
For with his death bis terrour ſha!lnot paſſe, 
But ti!] amid the aire he ſhall remaine 
A dreadfull Meteor in the ceie of Spaine: 
And as a fierie Dragon,ſhall porrend 
Englandes ſucceflc, and Spaines diſaſter end. 
Knowne 
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Knowne to the heavens by honour long before, 

Now by the preſence of th'immorrall foulec, 

O new-made ſaint,(for now a man no more) 

Admir my tender infant Muſe t' inroule 

Thy name in honours everlaſting ſcroule : 
Whar though thy prayſes cannot live by me? 
Yet may | hope to live by prayling thee. 


And may thy prayſcs live a while by me, 
Though prayſing thus I doe bur ſtaine thy praiſe: 
And1 awhile may live by prayſing thee, 
Vntill ſome heavenlic Muſe begin to rayſe 
Thy fame from grave toliveetcrnall dayes: 
If ominous birds beguile not with their fong , 
I augurize,this ſhall be done ere long. 


Phabws himſelfe ſhall chronicle thy fame, 
And ot aradiant ſunne-beame make the penz 
The inke,the milke whence Via LaRea came; 
Th' cmpyrean heaven,the volume ſhalbe then; 
To regiſter this miracle of men: 

The ſunne and moone\the letters capital]; 

The ſtars,the commas and the periods all, 

Foves 
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Fover filver foote-ſtoole ſhall be ibrarie, 
That ſhall theſe Ates and Monuments containe; 
Which that they maie co after ages tarie, 
And as a true memoriall ſtill remaine, 
Erernitic is th' adamanrine chaine : 
And that the heaves ſtilon Dr a x n 8 praiſe may look, 
The Gods ſhall rcade,and Saintcs peruſe the booke, 


Quis Martem tunica teftum adamanine 
Digne ſcripſerit? 


FINIS. 
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